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AN UNCHANGED HEART. 
BY THOMAS MOORF., 


Her last words at parting how ean I forget ? 
Deep treasuref through life in my heart shall they 


stay : ‘ 
Like music, whose charin in the soul lingers vet, 
When its sounds from the car have long meltede 


away, 
Let fortune assall me 
These stivi-tn 


**Remember, 


her threat*nings are vain ;: 
tll mv @alisinan be 
in sorrow, and | ain, 


thing words sh 


in absence, 


There’s one heart, unchanged, that beats but for 
Qe." 
From the desert’s sweet well though the pilgrim must 
hie, 
Never more of that fresh-springing fountain to 
taste, 


He hath still of its bright drops a treasured supply, 
W hose sweetuess lends life to his through the 
waste : 
So dark as mv fate is still doom'd to remain, 
These words shall my well in the wilderness be 


lips 


**Remember, in absenee, in sorrow, and pain, 
There’s one heart, unchanged, that UWeats but for 
thee.** 
Se a 
. 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “BARBARA GRAHAM,”’ 
“ALMOST SACKIFICED,'' ‘‘ MABEL 
MAY, ETC., ETc. 


CHAPTER I. 
ERTIE and his wife will be here next 
week, Mollie. 
fix the day.”’ 
“Oh! 
Judging by the violent jerk with which 


Ile will write again to 


Miss Treberne lifted the teapot from the 
tray, and the unnecessary violence with 
which she dashed the refreshing fluid ivto 


her cup, the information did not appear to 
afford her unimingled satisfaction. 

“Dear me!" 

Mrs. Treherne, who was not an observant 
woman, went on placidly stirring her 
tea. 

“How funny it seems to think of Bertie 
aS a married inan! Why, it seems only the 
other day, Mollie, since you and 
little dots toddling about band-in-hand! 
Well, Daisy will be a happy woinan if there 
Is any truth in the old proverb, 
son makes a good husband,’ 
could not be a better son 
Bertie is.”’ 

‘* *Was,’ you mean, Inamma !"’ 
lie’s red lips tightened and her 


he were 


‘that a good 
for there 
or brother than 


~and Mol- 
gr iv-blue 


eyes yrew black and angry under her 
straight dark brows. 

“It will be different now, I dare say. 
‘My son's my son till he gets him a wife,’ 


you know.” 

“Oh, I don't see that! Of course the wile 
will be first in his though's; that is only 
natural,’”’ Mrs. Treherne answered in the 
placid voice that had such an_ irritating 
effect on her impetuous young daughter. 
“Tam sure when I was marned I should 
have been very burt and indignant if your 
father had put one before me. Wait till 
you get a hurband, Mollie. You will 
think the same; won’t she Mr. Bernhart ? 
You have put too much sugar in my tea, 
dear.”’ 

“Tonly put one lump; but you are so un- 
certain about your tea, mamiunua,’’? Mollie 
joined, with an amount of irritation in her 
voice which the subject scarcely seeined to 
t© warrant. 

“Sometimes you like 


re- 


half a dozen lumps 


and at others one is sufficient or too 
y 4 
oe 
art 18 \ iCAT 
wt -d aut the opposite side of tlh p 


caine acrogs the rug and took tbe cup from 
Mrs. Treherne’s hand. 
He was a tall soldierly-looking man, with 


® closely-cropped head and a thick mous 


| years of his iife, and 


| 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, 


| tache, 


which only partially concealed a 
mouth of unusual béauty and firmness, 

He had a quick decisive way of speaking 
aso!one used to command, and a trick 
throwing back his head and looking straight 
with iis clear dark eves into the face of the 

In the 
ladies in 
his 


person to whom he was speaking. 
opinion of most of the young 

Aldrum, Mr. Bernhart had mistaken 
vacation when he entered the Church. 

“He ought to have been a soldier,"’ they 
nsed to regretfully, as they watched 
hin swinging up the aisle, or standing at 
the reading-desk and glancing round the 
with his bright hawk 
“Ie is far too good fora parson.” 

This opinion Mollie Treherne outwardly 
laughed at, but inwardly endorsed. For 
Mollie was onee the Viear’s warmest 
friend and most severe critic. 

He had only been presented to the living 
of Aldruin within the last nine 
and Mollie, 
his first appearance, 
about his good looks 


SAY 


eongregation eyes, 


at 
ae 


months; 


had 


and 


much 
clever sermons 


heard so 


from some of 
that, being naturally ofa sceptical turn of 
mind, she had been disposed to be critical 
and severe in her jucgiment. 

But she 
not to recognize appreciate truth and 
honesty in others, and they were soon firm 


and 


friends, 

And pretty 
source of never 
ment. 

Ife had been 


Mollie to the 
failing interest and 


Viear was a 


Hise - 


tutor for 
fond 
accustomed to, ladies’ society; and he 
half annoyed sometimes to find with what 
looked to the hour 
or twice a week he spent at the 
the Jights, 


eallers | liad 


a College many 


was not of, or 


felt 
eagerness he forward 
which once a 
Hall—pleasant 
the time 
passed, and he was pretty 
Mollie and her mother alone 
drawing-room whic 
fortable and homelike, 
the prim drawing-room and the 


hours between 


when for morning 


of 
the 
h always looked socotm- 
to 
Viearage, 


sure fhnicligogy 


in pretty 


such a contrast 


The Squire was rarely in the house in thi 
afternoon, and, as Mrs. ‘Preherne was apt 
indulge ina nap before commencing the 
fatizues of dressing for dinner, the task of 
entertaining the Vicar generally fell to 
Mollie's share. 

She used to knecl on the rug oefore the 
fire with her deer-hound couched by her 
side, and amus Mr. Bernhart with her 
frank opinions on things im general, his 
own sermons among the rest. To-day low- 
ever the visit lad mot been quite so Dleasant 
as usual. 

Mollie, generally so bright ana imerry, 
was in an unimistakedll lad humors she 
sat beLind the tea-trayv, clicking her spoon 
against her saucer ina tiacner tiost irritat- 


ing to the Viear’s nerves, and with a deeid- 
edly mutinous look about her pretty 
She glanced up as Mr. Berntart approached 


lips. 


the table and colored impatiently as she 
met the amused questioning look in his 
bright eves. 

“Wiat isthe matter now? Why do you 
look at ne so?" she sud rather pettishly as 
she took the cup froin his lian - 

“Nay, thatis what Ihave been lenging 
to ask for the last hour,” Mr. Bernhart au- 
swered elevating hiseyebrowsslishtiyv as be 
returned the cup to Mis. Treherne., “What 
deel you so unusually disagreeable ¢ 

\] ! i s ana t ‘ 

. ‘ . @ & 
pupa adoees Ww mn OCS OL . p crest 
look @utside! Snowing again, I declare! I 


don't think winter wiil ever come to an end 


this year !’’ 


of 


who was from homethe time of 


was too true and honest herself 


her enthusiastie girl-friends | 


INGP Ost 
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JUNE 9, 1883. 
She rose from her seat and looked out of 
the window intothe garden, where although 
it was nearly the middle of Mareh, a eold 
Wind was driving a shower of sleet and rain 
against the window, 

It had been an unusually 
ter. 

The first had fallen early 
November, and, until the end of February, 
the 
white covering for m 


long hard win 


Snow in 


ground had seareely been without its 


re than afew days at 
4 tlie. 

Even now little heaps still lay under the 
there 
was nota sign of coming spring on the bare 


hedges and in sheltered places, and 
trees and hedges, 

“If that is all,’’ said Mr. 
fully, “don't look at it! 

“Turn your back on your troubles; 
Wiis chair and let the sight of that bright fire 
comfort you.” 

Ilo pushed an easy choir ne 
he spoke, and Mollie, 
herself by his cheerful 
obediently took the offered chair, 


Bernhart cheer- 


“urer the fire as 


miollitied! in sp'te of 
ana 


vorrao thinner, 


“Turn ainy back on tay troubles! That is 
very different advice trom what vou gave 
vesterday in your sermon,’ she replied, 


With her bright simile. 


“We wereto look our troubles in the face 
you said then. Only cowards ran aways 
from them.” 

“My sermon! 

“Ah, DP wasnotaware that had = homored 
Ine by somuco attention! said the Vieur 
drily. 

“Oh, but Tassure you I did listen! Pde 
sometimes,’ returned Miss ‘Treherne, in 
her most petronizing toanner, ‘when it 


isn't too stupid.” 


Stephen Bernhart stroked lis moustache 


and looked imeditatively at the fire before 
he answered, 

“Do you Know Miss Mollie, Le began 
pravely, “you, tore than any one else | 
know, neve the knack of touking mie feel 
discontented with unyself? Now vesterday 


for example, fo was tec ling Well satis- 
ted 

“Thad spent much time and thought over 
it, and [ flattered 
proverment on its predecessors, 


trate ol 


tere 


ity 
With that sertuon. 

myself that it was am din 
blow 


bo 


1 
peotnye 


do you think this colin mutitude 


lasted) ?°’ 

Molly leiched and shook her head 

‘Not long, Phope, forthe eredit of your 
SeeTES she said sauecily. 

“It lasted,’ Mr. Bernhart wenton quiei 
ly, ‘just till, at the end of one of tny iost 
eloquent paragr iphs,T looked into your ps 
and Saw Vou Sltlinmoering Innmoeently ane 
undisyuisedly in your corner!’ 


Mollie 
but she 


s dimples peeped out bewitelilagls 


bit her lip and tried to look re 
pentant. 
“T don't 


Dernhart 


think T was really Mr. 


not downright, you know,’ s! 


ASLEED, 


said deprecating!y. 


“[ dure say I dil close my eyes; some 
people say they ean coneentrate theirs 
thoughts better on what the elergyvinan is 
saving When they shut their eves, and so I 


Chrecotagriat 


[outs henever ] shutiny eves 
in ehiure i sleep,” Mollie went 
rue \ r | ttoor not; b I 
did like the first part of your ver 
j i! I realiv t mK Vou Ave i 
proved , 
T ar uf yansothias s answered 
? ii 
ii 
| ~ 
not fail to be ainusing. 
“Tam sure it was a very pies seTINGD, 
Mollie,’ said Mrs, Treuerue absently, look- 


take 
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ing up from the letter she was still 
reading. 
“We 
dance 
think. 


“Theirs will be 


which 


and 
wile, I 


inner 
Lertie 


have on 
ol 


ttst purty " 


in honor and iis 


ashort visit, ] am afraid. 


They will be only three weeks or a month 


with us before they sail.” 


Mollie's eyebrows contracted till they 
formed a straight line across her brow, and 
a jook of pain crept over her face at ber 
mother’s words, 

“Only ao month!’ Mr. Bernhart ex- 


claimed. 
“This is a very short time. 


a 


Is he obliged 


to Ute Mee Menon) 


“Yes, he must be in Toronto by the mid 

| dle of May. 

“The new railway is to be commenced 
then, and DBertio being the chic f engineer, 
must of course be on the spot,’ Mrs. Tre- 
herne sabd proudly. 

“Tt ismsplendid opening for him, dear 
boy - 

“Well, vou will have an opportunity of 
inaking Mrs. Dertie’s aequaintanes, at all 


events,” Mr. Bernhart replied. ‘You have 


not seen her yet, DP believe ? 


oNo, it was suelo a hurried affair. tertia 
first met her at Carlisle, where sie was 
stuving With some friendsy and they were 
enticed ino avery short tie. She iw an 
heiress, Soutus a pood tatel in that respeat 
for Dertie: and he wastalways sneh an fine 
petuous bow, that Powas motat all surprised 


to hear the take 
Senn, 
Hut J 
drew herselfup rither 
invited) Mollie to be 


this Miss Ryder, or 


wedding Was to place so 


' 
oo ladtaks 


Mrs. ‘Treherne 
they 


well 


iti | 
stiitls have 


bridesioaid) as as 

Whatever her nace is. 

Iwasa little surprised at that.” 
The Viear gave lonok at 


troubled face. 


a quick Mollie's 


‘Ah! 

‘Noel what isthe bride like? You have 
a photograph. DP suppose 2?" 

“No, we haven't. 

‘Bertie says 

“But you shall bear the letter Mollio, 
read it aloud.’ 

There vas A OVeTS SVitipeathie tie | Mok woth 
story hen Derubart’s uf im ti eaned back 
in his ehaic and listened i Mollie, in «# 
\ Sere so clear aud sweet as usual, 
bevnin to read 

‘) won't sene iow ploto of Daisy, 
mother dear, bocawuse they are al MiICl) Vile 
earientures that t 1 ityive yvoR anun 

i iy “ i mid J vould rather 

ave is 1p@r t is t @aLiy <4 Bye 
is") very tal j ‘ jinpy, t ugh 

idark eves und hair, and the sweetest 


Sidie YOU GVer SAW Of &@ Wotial S lips. And 


she isso ventie and lovable that vou cannot 
ful to love her dearly.’ Bah!" and Mollie 
thre how thie letter imipationtly 
“Slaven't vou had enough, Mr. Dernthart, 


ol these lovers rhapsodies ? Daisy tow | 
such asenseless name like a cow or a pony 
Wiiv can’t he eall her Margaret, I wonder?’ 
“TPdon’tenvy Daisy her sister-in-law, at 
ll events, ' seid the Viear dr, 
] onder how sii Willi 3 K ! tun 
II isa aT niused Mr [renerne 
motif ] ‘ | 
\M TF | . ito let 
shia wr. J 
bia ! s J Hilda 
i t ikers’ yes 
i is? And Mr 
J it Mrs. J 
“ iy " 
not let the jewels wo oul thi Ai0stLV, Stee 
heft thei to Bertie’s future wile; ana they 
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} ‘ P : 
have been at the bankers’ ever since till | that is, there can be no true love without a | magazine to whieh he often contributed, 


—— -_ —_—— 





yesterday."’ pe Tyre ning « ig a] a proofs of his new artiele on 

“FS tort envy Daisy her jewels, at al! “And the highest form of love seems to | chure ° ; vet 
everis, said Mollie rather weadeniy. me to be that which is content to stand He sat up late that night voveing ane 

“They are unlucky diamonds, Mr. Bern- | quietly aside and forget or make its own correcting, and = the a mor ~- eens t 
hart.” ~ happiness subservient to the happiness of the occupation Mollie was qui g 

“Unlucky ? | another. for a time. 

“How is that ?"’ | “Mollie’—and the Vicar bent forward | 

+} cannot tell you exactly, only it is #0," and looked searchingly into the girl's face 
Mollie answered impressively. “They —‘‘the test has come to you now, Is your 
came into our tamily at the tine of the Re- love strong enough to bear it? 
volution. Still Mollie was silent. ; 

‘(ne of our ancestors, Mark Treherne, There was a sharp conflict—the conflict 
was a great favorite with Oliver Croimwell. | between love and self raging in ber heart 
He—Mark, Il nean—was the only member just then. London season had searcely commenced, 
of our family who was ever blest with more She had been petted and spoiled all her pup w Margaret Ryder, who had 
than an average amount of intellect; and, life and now, as the Viear said, the time jived most of her time in the country, the 
considering the use be made of it,” Mollie had come when she nrust be content to) noise and bustle and the crowds of people 
went on quaintly, ‘we cannot be too stand aside and take own happiness sub- seeirned overwhelming. ; 
thankful for the fact. Well, the story goes servient to the happiness of another, and to “Life is astrange puzzle, the girl thought 
that he took these jeweis from a poor Roya- look on calinly while another, took her | ag she Jeant forward and watched the mot- 
lint lady as a bribe for her husband's life. place. ley crowd—dainty ladies in their furs and 
They are lovely jewels—diamonds and Phe tears flashed into her eyes, and her | jaces riding along in their luxurious Car- 
opals."" lips quivered, - riages, haggard careworn women offering 

“And was the bribe effuctual?§ Did the “Ob it is hard—vou can't tell howhard! I jyatehes for sale, ragged children begging 
busband escape v" care inore for Bertie than forany one elsein | gor alims—the poverty and wealth that pass- 

“No, he was bebeaded; but Mark stuck | the whole world; and now T mustgive him ¢q side by side, and thought of the great 
% the diamonds all the same,” Mollie | upto her!” she said in alow whisper. gulf that stretched between the two classes. 
She rose frou: her seat as she spoke and “Monev! 

“And thev have always brought ill-lueck | walked to the window, while tae Viear “That is the great thing, the one thing 
to the possessors ever since. There is papa  watehed her with sVinpathetic eyes. needful in this world,” she said bitterly to 
riding up the avenue; he is very late to- “T wouldnu'tgbegin with detesting her, at poerself, 
dav.” all events,” he said, after a long silence, ‘1 “W hat a diflerence a little money would 

“Ishe coming ?"'—and Mrs. Treberne rose would try to extend ine love you bear to) jake to me now—two thousand dollars! A 
from her seat and bustled out of the room. Bertie to Bertie’s wife. su.n that many of those people riding past 
“J must tell him about Bertie’s Letter. lie “Yes, I will try," Mollie responded in would not hesitate to spend on a trinket or 
will be so glad they are coming.” an odd soft voice. 

Stephen Bernhart looked searchingly at There was a smile on her tace as she turn- 
Mollie as the door closed, and his eves soft- ed fromthe window,and her eyes looked in- tion tome! 
ened as they rested on her pretty sad face. expressibly sweet and soft bebind their veil “IT wonder if it would be of any use to ask 





CHAPTER IL. 
T the window of asmall house in Sloane 
Street a girl was seated watchin list- 
[A lessly the streain of carriages and peo- 
‘le which from early morning had cease- 
essly passed up and down the street. The 


answered, with a low laugh. 


a whim! 


She was leaning back in ber chair with Of tears, Daisy again ? 
her hands clasped loosely on her knee, and “IT will try. | “It Ttold her the reason why IT wanted il 
. se ' 7 =—" 
the air of utter weariness and dejection in Hush! ' she surely could not refuse! 


Here is papa coming . She looked across the room as she spoke, 


was something new and unusual to see a She brushed the traces of tears bastily to the corner by the fire, where a girl 

shadow on merry little Mollie's face. from ber face as the Squire, stillin hishunt- apyparently a little younger than werself lay 
He bent forward and touched ber hand | ing costuine, entered the room and greeted — reading on a couch. 

ently. the Vicar hear ly. It did not seein a very favorable opportu | 
“Is that the reason, Mollie?" he asked It did net take much persuasion toinduce  yity for asking a favor, for the expression 

significantly. (Stephen Bernhart to remain for dinner, on Daisy's face was by no means an amia- 
Mollie looked at hiin defiantly. ) though the Squire hardly found him sueb ple one: and Margaret hesitated. Only for | 
“Yes, thats the reason,’ she returned | 4 good companion as usual when the ladies 2 ymoment however. 

eurtly. had taken their departure, : With a resolute look on her face she rose 
“Ob, ves, I know all you are going to siv! Mollie put her head in at the door by-and- froin her seat, crossed the room and knelt 

I know it is horribly selfish and inean; but , UY, 4nd exclaimed at finding the men still | Gown on the rug by the couch. Daisy look- 

I hate to think——" | sitting over thelr wine, — a _, ed up with a pair uf sleepy brown eyes and 
She paused suddenly. ‘ “Aren't you ready tor your coffee, papa ° closed her book. | 
“Ob, what is the use? You would not Tamina and fare dying to see the dia- “Tired at last of staring at the people, 

understand ; you don’t know what Bertie | @onds.” she said, putting ber hand coax- yfayyie ?” she said, with a yawn. 

was tome!’ ingly on her father’s ari. | “What a time Bertie is! Iam sure he 
“] know you have a very poor agtnien of me po a name. = bi ial ills might have been back long ago if he had 

my capacities, the Viear answered with a! ..- ?. reherne rose rom = lis seat obe- | liked.” 

balf smile, “and perhaps you are right in | diently. ae ' “He was obliged to go on business, you 

this ease; IT never bad a brother, or sister, ||, ‘You see What a tyrant she is, Bernhart : | know, dear,’’ Maggie answered absently. 

and #01 dare say I can't exactly under- | Come along’ —in a half laughing, — halt “Business! — and Mrs. Treherne’s 

xtand your feeling for Bertie.’ — | grumbling WINGS. : voice took an aggrieved tone. “Business , 
“Bertie and I were not like most brothers | The jewel-casket had been placed in an isn't keeping him all this time, I know! 

and sisters!’ )iron safe in the library, and Mollie and her | iow dull it is! 
Mollie interrupted impatiently. | poms agree H he Bankes —— a “And _—_ are nen a ae Mar- 

‘ PEBPOESY ¢ ae , abe >| garet; you have been as dull as diteh-water 

{He always used to come to me in all bis | Heavy door, and lifted the case on the mar- | Siltheday.” ties 

eas inate & se pecatine | Die table. Margaret smiled gravely. 


ber attitude touched the Viear’s beart. It 


o their mothers he came to ime, because ; , ‘ bea } ; 

—_— mamina is—well rather he!pless you It was sometime before the key turned, | «You used not to think so in the old days 
poet for the lock was still; but when at last the | Daisy, when we were at home together.’ 

a2 Squire raised the lid, and the diamond | «Phe old days! Oh, it was different then!’ 


*T used to write his letters for him, and 


necklace lay all its flashing beauty on the , sti , 
he told ine all about his love-atlairs ana é ia 5 . Daisy said contemptuously. 


everything ! pig facta Molly gave an irrepressible ee things are different when one 
on ow is is forgotter i i o ‘ ‘ Fy | S$ Jnarried. 
at ae ee in someniites Mr. Resa dled ciated artis tl ae te a > ree ig a so 

, is daisy oO Maryare © Nhateve ¥ : ; se oe | Iree-WeeKS ride in a tone © matron ao 
ies cata Ke. a sdivaSbinienss aa dignity that at wed, ocher tite would have 

“T know exactly the sort of woman she — OT ry it on * the Squire said touched Maggie Sagan se WMIROE, SUE Bho 
in.’ Mollie went on viciously; “one of : y ee ee : | Was too mnuch In earnest now to be amused. 

. J : . And Mollie caretusly lifted the necklace | «] know dear, and I don’t expect it.’ she 
those antable imbecile people whom it is froin its case and clasped it round her neck a: 4 . - 
impossible to dislike od equally iinpossi- venefeosae ery ag Se ee? | answered quickly, 

I i - I Where it lay sparkling and flashing among “Don’ > Tenvvy , appi ; 
ian tome, * ; hs - on’t think T envy you your happiness, 

Poor little Mollie! the soft lace. Daisy ! 

, 7 ; ese si “Now the earrings, and then you will be “T never did grudge vou anvthing in the 

The Viear felt very sorry forthe passion-  yyjaynificent,’’ observed the Vicar, smiling. old daya—and [ fancy you always got the 
ate impulsive little girl who was fighting so Indeed it was iinpossible to heip aduiur- pest - it neon nied neat os = Ras 
vainly against the first shadow that had | jing the pretty creature plutming herself in bled oii uncle died without shenniate } is 
fallen upon ber cloudiess lile—very sorry, | all her glittering tinery before the ylass, will, as he intended: and——” ‘ =e 
and vet half amused at the same time. | Mollie's eves rivalled the diamonds in “There I know aena you are going t 

“T suppose it is always the way, Mollie,” | brightness as she looked at herself. | say +) iad ielaw pan from iam yee, J jor 
he said gently. “Fine feathers make fine birds,” she said ah ith “a se oe anery face ee 

1] suppose there comes a moment in saucily. | “You think ; ousbt to home divided the 
every man’s life when he song gp Aarne “They are very beautiful jewels,” Mr. | money with you—oh, it is of no use vontra- 
more pertect love than even @ sister can | Rerynart remarked, lifting the locket out | dicting me, Magyie !""—as Margaret began a | 
O Netto every man. It bas never come to | of the suse, “but I have no idea of the value | faint denial. 

. e . ns 7 os ® rs ow r+ é 2 ‘Vv “The é 4 A? j -asn’ | 
Moll and you are years older than Bertie,” Squire?" ectglinsaini las it | my cok ie lin oo pon Bin a they les 
a eres. “Oh agreat deal! always his favorite.” ' 
“No perhaps not.’ | ‘About twenty or twenty-five thousand | © Know you were’’—there was a strug- 
NO, not. ; dollars, | should imagine,”’ answered the gle for calumess hefore Margaret answered 

Mr. Bernbart paused for a moment before Squire carelessly. —‘and IT have never grumbled, I never | 
he spoke, and an odd eager light Mashed tor “Take care, Mollie.’ even said what I should have done In your | 
a moment tn the dark eyes that rested upon | The warning caine to meintime. Mollie place; but, Daisy’’—and now the proud 
Mollie's flushed face, | . | had not fastened the necklace very secure- | head was drooped, “Dear, I am in great 

“But To am rather different) from most ly, and the Viear sprang forward and) trouble—I had bad news this morning.” | 
men. ; ; caught it just as it was slipping from her “What about ?” 

“T have lived so little in the world and jyeek. | Daisy's voice was not very pathetic, and 
so much among tiny books, that the inelina- “No harm done—I don't think the eatch she pulled her hand from Mar raret’s ‘tigt t | 
tion for marriage has never come tome. But js very secure, “he said closely examining — clasp. ee | 
Bertie is different.” the fastening of the ornament.No itis quite Orall things in the world Daisy detested 

*) aim sure I can't see What people want joose.”’ scenes, and she could not help faneying 
to get married for at all !’grambled Mollie. “] must have it mended at once. I will fromm Margaret's earnest eneued tan som 4 
“It is nothing but troubleand bother! Ber- send it up town to-morrow,” the Squire re- thing unpleasant—some appeal to nor & , 
tie too, who had everything in the world he plied. pathies, or some call u te. hae ) : zm a 
could possibly desire!” “How fortunate you tound it out !"’ at hand. ' hiccedttuces 

“He did not think so you see,”’ Bernhart “Lam going up to town to-morrow. I She looked sharply at her cousin’s agitat- 
anid. rarer , will take it with wwe if you like.”’ the Vicar | ed face. F re ae 

“Ob, Mollie, Mollie, I did not think you | said. ‘ s pot anv rs > tt Everhill 
had so much selfishness in you! Yes'’—as “Will you ® I Gans ” a TR Sees Pee overee 
Mollie looked up indignantly— ‘that sounds ‘*That will do capitally. “Yes, it is—oh, Daisy,howdid you guess? 
hard, I dare say, but it is the truth all the “T will send the whole set, I think; and I had a letter from him this mentntelal He 


SAIDDe You love Bertie very dearly, no havethem all looked over. Lock them 9 is in dr idful trouble dear,’’ Margaret said 
loubt, but you love yourselfa vast deal up, Mollie. with difficulty keeping back her tears : 
ore’ ' | a ‘ sic enlaced , é _* o < ° 
Mor And ™M With a lgb repla 1 the lie has—I can searcely tel] even vou— 
M e did not answer ewels Line i= s been speculating “ th e , 2 
d : I | iaLIny Ith é mone 
“sine — cates ~ at aN lire with > puen ber bart Vai ked rit l nu y the bank ana SS 
thoughtiul perplexed expression on ber evening in ar unusua isturbed | “ ‘ housand dollars by th " 
face; and the Vicar, afterainoment’ssilence occupied mood, and Mollie would have April he will be ruined and disyraced for 


went on. been greatly surprise dad if she could have lite m 
“I don't often bother you with sermons guessed at the conflicting emotions which “Lam not a bit surprised!’ Daisy ; 
mee during wy legitimate balf hour on | were agitating bis mind or of the linportant swered in a sharp, decisive tone “He vill 
Sundays, dol?’ he said, with a grave place which she held in bis thoughts just | never do any good—never. I always oad 

simile. then. one adie teal wt ; ys a 
“And you would not listen to me, I dare But only for a little while, for when he Ate eae a fool to have anything to do with 

say, if I did: but, as we are talking so | reached heme he found wating on his “Oh, Daisy, don't say so—don’t t F 

seriously, just let me say one thing, aud | study-table a packet from the editor of a | hard 1" Maggie cried piteously. 7 


“You will help us, dear? You wij) 


| lend him the money! I bave never asked 


you for anything for myself; but I will yo 
down upon my knees, and ask you this for 
Ervest. 

“Daisy !’—Daisy had turned away with 
an impatient frown, and Margaret caught 
her band passionately. 

“For the sake of old times—when we 
were all children together—for the memory 
of the kindness which his father and mother 
showed to us—desolate little orphans that 
we were—when we stood sorely in need of 
kindness—help us!” 

Daisy drew a deep breath of contempt 
and seorn. 

She pulled her hand away and there was 
a curious smile on her face as she looked xt 


her cousin. 


“Give you two thousand dollars! Nearly 
half a year’s income! ' 

“You inust be mad, Magyie,’’ she suid 
witn cold contempt. 

“T would not give youacent for such a 
purpose.”’ 

“But, Daisy’’—and there was a feverish 
earnestness in Maggie’s pleading voice that 
would have touched any heart but one so 
utterly selfish as Daisy’s—‘“I don’t ask you 
to give it, only to lend it for a time. | 
promise that if I live I will repay it to 
vou. 
~ Oh, Maggie, don’t be so absurd !’'—and 
Daisy laughted contemptuously. “As if J 
I should be so silly. Once for all, I decline 
distinetly to have anything™to do with 
Ernest's affairs.” 

“You decline ?’’—and there was a flash of 


“A trifle to them, and it would be—salva- gory and anger in Margaret’s eyes. 


“Sunpose I make you give it up to me, 
Daisy. I could if I liked—if Bertie knew 





“Bertie will do as i tell him; it is my 
money not his.” e 

Daisy walked across the room as she 
finished her sentenee, and looked at herself 
critically in the long glass which hung 
between the windows. 

Was it the yellow sunset which was pour- 
ing in at the windows or some defect in the 
mirror which gave that ghastly greenish 
hue to her complexion ? she wondered. 
It was very unbecoming at all events. 
London air was certainly stealing away her 
roses. 

She should be quite glad to go"down to 
Aldrum and get soine fresh air and her 
rosy cheeks back again. 

Margaret's hand laid on her shoulder and 
the retlection of Margaret's pale face in the 
ylass startled her by-and-by,and she turned 
pettishly. 

“Now, Maggie, what is it?’ she asked ; 
but Maggie’s eves looked down so search- 
ingly into her face that her color rose and 
her eyes fell. 

“Lam going to make one last appeal, 
Daisy,” Maggie answered slowly, but) with 


| an intense anxiety in her voice. ‘*Won’t 


you help us? 

‘“Remember-—-it is the first time I ever 
said it—the money by right is as much 
mune as yours, 

“Tf unele had lived half an hour longer, 
we should have tared exactly alike; but I 
don't care for that. Only give me this two 
thousand, and I will never trouble you 
again.’’ 

For amoment Daisy stood irresolute. 

Strive though she might against it, she 
could not prevent the inemory of old days 
rushing back again--the happy innocent 
days of childhood, when she and Maggie 
and Ernest Everhill—the vicar’s son—used 
to play together in the pretty old-fashioned 
garden. 

She had been the youngest of the three, 
the little one whom they had all petted and 
indulged ; whom Ernest, a big boy six or 
seven years older, used to carry in his 
aris. 

Selfish as she was, Daisy was not quite old 
or hardened enough to have forgotten all 
these pleasant records of her childhood,and 
the face softened a little. Margaret was 
watching her anxiously and her hopes rose 
agalh. 

‘Darling, you will help us? I knew you 
would,” she exclaimed gladly. 

But even as she spoke the softened look 
faded away, and the old sullen obstinate 
expression, against which Margaret knew 
from sad experience it was useless to con- 
tend, crept over Daisy's fuce. 

“No, I won't,’ she said shortly; “and 
you ought not to ask it, Magyie.”’ 

A long silence followed. 

Daisy stood by the window playing with 
her watch-chain,and casting furtive glances 
at the tall figure on the hearth. 

Maggie stood with her hands clasped 
tightly together and her sad eyes fixed up- 
on the fire, thinking silently; and Daisy 
felt her conscience prick her a little at the 
sight of that haggard anxious face. Butshe 
would not give in for all that. 

As she stood by the window the door 
opened and then, a young man entered tle 
rooin,. 

Daisy turned round at the sound, aid 
ran with acry of pleasure to welcome the 
newcomer, 

“Bertie, what atime you have been' | 
thought you were never coming back,” she 
cried, as her husband took her in his aris, 
and kissed her aftectionately. 

He wasatall fine-looking young '»a1, 
with a look of Mollie about his eyes 4 
Inouth, and his voice he spoke soul led 

ke a deeper echo of Mollie’s sweet clear 

“Tam sorry, my pet, but I could n 
away any sooner,” he said in a rather ‘ 
turbed tone. “And I have some unplea* 
ant news for you. I am off to Spain 
morrow, ”’ 

“To Spain! 

‘““W hatever for ?”’ 

“Our firm is making a railway out there, 
and the chief engineer has had an accidedt 
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so I ain obliged to take his piace for a little 
while,” Bertie explained. 


fo, you will have to go down to Aldruim | 


alone my pet; and you won't like that I 
know.” 

«Alone t’—and the expression of Daisy's 
tuce WaS alimust tragic io its despair and 
“aiarin. 

“io there alone! ° 

‘To have your mother criticising me and 


Mollie picking fun out of me—all by my- | 


self. 
‘Not for anything in the whole world, 
Bertie!’ 
[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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A Night’s Watch. 


BY FRANK Q. SMITH, 





with soit emphasis, “I wish something 
would happen !”’ 

Tt was dull at the Tamaracks, the great 
house and wide acres of grassland belong- 
ing to Phebe’s grandfather, old Squire 
Rane. 

Thrifty Jinny would set the house in or- 
der by nine o’cloek, and retire to her bed- 
room adjoining the kitchen to braid straw, 
after which there would be no sound on 
the premises for hours. 


)' DEAR!” syllabled a silvery voice, 


The mid-day lunch would be eaten as in 


a dream, supper appear by enchantinent. 


So, without bustle or life, were the quiet | 


days at the Tainaracks. 
The squire was old, and did not like a 
noise, and old Jinny was used to bis ways. 


It seeined to eighteen. year-old Phebe some- | 
times that the rust of this life was eating | 


into her very soul. 

She had co:ne trom New York an orphan 
two years before, and because her grand- 
father graciously gave her a home, had 
earnestly sought to adapt herself to the 
wavs of the house. 

Yet but for the garden she would have 
died. 

The garden was beautiful, with its flower- 
ing shrubbery, and vines of rose, woodbine, 
and trumpet-fower. 

The beds she 6ould do as sho chose with, 
so the squire said. 

So she had bordered them with pinks, 
and set them full of verbenas and gerani- 
ums. 

She had a triangle of heart’s-ease, and a 
circle of violets, and there was a little arbor 
—covered with blue wisteria, wherein she 
sat to sew. and wherein she had made her 
grandtather a whole set of fine shirts, 

Bunt the shirts were done, the ygeraniums 
and heart’s-ease cultivated to the last degree 
of perfection, and the August days began 
to seein interminable to Phebe. 

She put the yellow old sitting-room in 
order, and then set down idly in it until 
she was almost crazy. 

She went to walk along the roads, and 
believed she could hear the trees growing 
in the stillness. 

Sbe read the entire volume of Watts’ 
hymns, and wrote letters to all her old 
school-friends. . 

Then it seemed as if something must hap- 
pen, or she should commit soune desperate 
uct. 

Pretty little Phebe! 


She looked as forlorn as she felt, sitting | 


in acorner of a big, high-backed, yellow 
damask arinchair, her slender, slippered 
feet on a quaint, round foot-stool, her 
piquant face in the shadow of her fair, rip- 
pling hair—all in “‘love-locks’’—her cherry 
mouth drooped at the corners, 

And the weather was bad enough to beto 
blame for balf of it—brazen hot days, a tort- 
hight of them, with aot a drop of rain. 

No wonder our little inaid was nerveless 
and sad. 

But while pretty Phebe sat adroop in the 
big vellow armchair, there was a change in 
the sky. 

A troop of dark clouds came sailing up 
from the west, and a restless wind 
to stir the wood bine about the casement. 

Phebe lifted herself with a brighter look, 
a8 the drops began to patter down—the 
drops of a hurrying shower. 

it began to pelt the garden with a good 


s ‘ . | 
will, while the thunder rolled ominously, 


and the lightning’s “tremulous skeins”’ 


grew broader, until its glare tilled the yel-_ 


low sitting-room painfully trom time to 
tine, 

But Phebe was not nervous or timid, bor- 
rowed no trouble or tear, and finally the 
turnult of the shower abated. 

The woodbine, bright, green, and glow- 
ing again, seeined trving to shake a little 
murnuiur of thankfulness froin atmony its 
inultitude of leaves, while there floated up 
such an incense from the garden, that a look 


of pleasure dawned in Phebe’s eves, bring- | 


ing back their blue. 

Suddenly on the wide hall stairs, was 
heard the tramp, tramp of heavy feet, and, 
us the young girl started up in surprise,two 
— entered, and laid a liteless forin at her 
eet. 

Soimnething 
weance, 

The two laborers who had borne this bur- 
den stepped back silently. 

Squire Rane’s field hands, though ignor 


had happened with a ven- 


ant enough, were not without feeling, and 
tne altn white face “ 
42 f ' 
. Ug 
‘“‘He’s young, isn’t he? whispered 


of the inen at lust; “but I guess he 's done 
for fast enough. 
‘Here comes ‘he squire.’’ 


Phebe, in -her involuntary terror, had 


been listening to her grandfather’s slow, | 


feeble step upon the stairs. 


“I ain 80 sorry, | 


began | 


She ran to him. 


} : 
old Jinny. 


| “Strip him, men, and rub him—both of | 


you. 
“There's life in him vet. 


“Phebe, send Dick like wildtire after the 


doctor !"’ 
So the 


old man, who had been 


work upon the stranger. 


But in vain they essayed to restore life to 


that motionless form. 


was over, he said. 


boring town, had too Surely met his death 


heats, had run dry. 





lagers took the 
strong railing. 
| But this availed little to the silent man, 


lving, without comment or complaint, in 


| the best chamber at the Tamaracks. 


Phebe trembled like a leat all day, nor 
mouthtul of 


could be induced to touch a 
food, 


itso hard! 


“What, you here, child? Run and call 


avery 


sinart inan in his day, set the servants at 


The doctor came and shook his head. All 


by his horse, terrified at the lightning, pre- 
cipitating his carriage over a bank into the 
bed of the river, which, in the summer 


Dr. Henry Richmond, nine-and-twenty | 
years of age, resident pliysician of a neigh- 
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| no longer, but turned full upon her, with 


A dangerous spot, agafnst which the vil- | 
ate precaution to place a 


‘Death must come to all of us, an’ very | 


likely the young man was prepared. 
has a noble-lookin’ countenance. Heaven 
help his mother, if he has one,’’ finished 


lore, 


sleeves down over her hard-worked hands, 


till tnorning. 
| ‘Dick's gone over to Lowt ridge to carry 
the news. 


grandfather's done-up with the excitement 
—an’ well he may be at eighty years old— 
an’ I'm too old to lose my sleep. There's 
nobody but vou, an’ you ie 

“T will sit up, Jinny. 

“T am not atraid ?"’ 

No, she was not. 

That she should ever sleep again seemed 
impossible to her, and she was averse to 
attempting it. 

It would be torture to lie, painfully wide 
awake, upon her pillow, and she did not 
need rest. 

Her grandfathers’s room and Jinny’s 
were upon either side of the chamber whepe 
Doetor Richmond lay,and indeed there was 
nothing that was aught but prepossessing in 
that quiet lace. 

“Ile never knew what hurt hitmn,'’ she 
heard the men whisper among themselves, 
as someone remarked the composure of the 
dead inan’s countenance, 

It was an unusual circumstance, truly, 
but so it was that this young girl sat up all 
night in the death-chamber. 

All the doors were opened upon that floor 
on account of the heat, and * that Phebe 
might not feel lonely,’ as Jinny said. 





lights and flowers. 

The scentof the pinks and lavender was 
peculiarly refreshing to Phebe, and she 
thought would assist her to keep awake, if 
at lust she lelt inclined to sleep. 

The great house-dog, Nero, came stalking 
up from bis station upon the Goor-miat in 
the ball and laid down at her feet, as she 
sat by the litt'e stand between the win- 
dows, trying to read. 

She could not read very well, for she 
found that her heaa ached, and at last laid 
the book down. 

At the opposite side of the chamber the 
dead man lay upon the bed. 

There was nothing awful in his appear- 
ance, nor was he snrouded in the white 
sheet of death. 

His face, with its calinlv-closed eyes, was 
turned a little towards the wall, but Phebe 
could mark the pale perfection of the pro- 
file. 

At twelve o’clock her grandfather called 
her to bring hitn some water, 

She went, filled the glass, turned his hot 
pillow, for he complained of not feeling 
well, and returned to her post. 

One—two ! 

How slowly the hours 
| head continued to ache. 
| She wentto the basin, bathed her tempies 
in cold water, and began to gently walk 
the floor, for at last she telt the heaviness 
of sleep oppress her, 

The stooped down at last by the bedside, 
and bending a moment over the still face, 
wondered at death so like happy sleep, 
and involuntarily, with a thought | she 
Lardly realized, put ber band upon the pale 
brow. . 

No icy touch shocked her. 

“The heat of the weather prevented 
that dreadful chill, I suppose,” said Phebe. 





went by. Ifer 


“ What soft beautiiul bair about his 
temples ! 
“T hope I shall look like that when I am 


dead ! 
And then she wentaway with a sigh, and 
sat down wearily again by the tab'e, where 
the book and flowers were. 
The ch 


— | 


Alf Was a qual! 


Phebe eli “asit | 
Alter a lony, silent, bour r nore, sh 
| woke with a start. 
She sprang to her feet,and well she night 
stand petrified, with ber gaze upon the bed, 


“Lor’, child," said old Jinny, “don't take 
| 

| He 
Jinny, with a sigh, for she had lost her only 
son, and she a widow, not many years be- 


Jinny hung uptbe broom and turned her 


“Now the question is, who is going to sit 
up to-night, for his folks can't be got here 


“The hands are all tuckered out with the 
extra work, this powerlul hot weather,your 





The chamber was large and cool, with | 


| forthe face upon the pillow Was 10 profile j 


wide, brown eyes, 

“My little guardian 
frightened. 

*T am only better.” 

A voice as gentile as the face was Doctor 
Richimond's, 

Phebe was not frightened, but after a 
moment slowly approached the bed, 

“What—how—do you want anything ?"’ 
she asked. 

“Some water,” 

With a beating heart she brought it, and, 
after an instant’s hesitation, as if he were 
not sure of the use of his arins, Doetor 
Richmona drank it. 

“IT have known everything,’ 
“but T could not speak or move.” 

“How dreadful ! involuntarily. 

“It was not at all dreadful. 

“IT knew when you came here with your 
flowers, 

“T could smell the pinks. I tried bard 
and found 1 was gaining alittle—very slow- 
ly, but a iittle. 

“Tt was hours ‘after I could stir a finger 
before I could turu my head. 

“The magnetisin of your hand upon my 
forehead seeined to help ime. 1 was afraid 
you would go away. 

“Will you let; ime take yourhand for a 
few moments ?"’ 

*“T seein to need strength,’ he said, with 
a Sigh. 

Phebe sat with her hand clasped in her 
patient's for a long hour before he gave her 
perinission to call some one. It was grow- 
Ing morning. 

Hie was ina strange state—could talk 
well, and his mind was pertectly clear, but 


angel, don't be 


‘ 


he said, 


for several days could not stand when 
placed upon his feet. 

Doctors came from far and near. 

But he recovered, in spite of all their 


croakings. 

His will, with the help of a little time, 
conquered theweaknesswhich they declared 
paralysis. , 

© » ” . > . . 

A year later. 

A cheerful company in the yellow sitting 
room. 

The contrast of two figures—a fair and 
dark oye—both handsome, which, side by 
side, seein to draw all eves. 

The room is fullof the scent of orange- 
blossoms. 

The white-haired clergytnan’'s carriage is 
at the gate. 


The reader will guess what happened 


next. 

But I may doiyself the pleasure of tell- 
ing you—the happy tmarriage of Doctor 
Hienry Richinond and sweet Phebe Rane, 
or as he fondly calls her, his “precioys little 
guardian angel.”’ 

——  ——— —- 

STARTING A FASHION. —Miss Eylintoune 
Maxwell, of Monteith, afterwards Lady 
W allace—a sister of the Duchess of Gordon 
—was famed asteader of fashion. One day 
the young lady's family were all ready to 
start for the races at Leith, and only waited 
for her. Miss Eylintoune was waiting for 
a bead dress, which she was expecting her 
milliner to bring OVeEry tnoment, 

Now it so happened that the iilliner, in 
bringing the head-dress along the street, 
had suflered it to get entangled in the trap- 
pingsof a heavily laden porter "who she 
met; and, as he supposed, it had beeome 
entirely ruined, 
to her customer's house that she resolved to 
yo on and see what could bedone. The fun- 
loving, volatile young lady, when she saw 
the torn dress, and heard the 
doleful story, caught it in her hand, ran to 
the mirror, and proceeded to put it on, torn 
as it Was, only arranging it upon her head 


llowever she was so near | 


mMilliner's | 


in Such a Way as to conceal the ragyed parts, | 


Then she laughed at the poor milliner's 
fears, and ran down to the carriage and 
announced that she was ready. 

At Leith, Miss Maxwell was the observed 
of all observers; but,particularly, the ladies 
were charmed with her head-dress. “Oh, 
so unique!” “So charming!" ‘Such a love 
of athing 1" “So odd, and vet so airy and 
careless!’ ““‘Dear Miss Eeyvlintoune, where 
ever did you get it?” And she told them 
the name of the milliner who had made it. 

jetore the week was ended the miilliner 

was completely overwhelined with orders 

for just such caps ; and it was said, that be- 

fore she could exuctly reproduce it, sie was 

obliged to make it as she had originally 

done, and then tear it upon a nail driven 
into the counter for Ubat purpose. 
—x_>  - >_- - 

ANIMAL Mimicny.—As to mimicry the 
yiraffe has the most astonishing power of 


any animal. Inbabiting as it does the 
forests of Africa, and feeding upon the 
boughs of trees, its preal size mnakes it a 


Inost conspicuous object. Dts most dreadful 
enemies are the stealthy lion and man. In 
the reyions it most Irequent# are many 
dead and blasted trunks of trees, and its 
tuimiery is such that the most practiced eye 
has failed to distinguish a giraffe from a 
tree trunk or a tree trunk froma giraffe. It 


has even been said that a lion has looked 
long and ernestly at a giraffe, Im doubt 
whether it was a tree or not, and then 
skulked away. 
—=> Ce ee 

THe Prow.—lIt will be tound that a two 
horse steel p that cuts a width of twice 
rhe bistance f aone-hborse plow, breaking 

. | “Sad } net A n ™ 
yie piows, and] Saves Lie ivor hand 
every day itis in use. The economy and 


perfection of the inower, reaper and bhorse- 
rake are too well known Ww require cuoin- 
ment. 


Bric-a-Brac. 


LEARNED BLACKSMITH.—A name some- 
tines applied to Elihu Burritt (b. IS1L), 
who began life asa blacksinith, and after- 
wards distinguished bimselfas a linguist. 

THE Ivy.—The ivy, in Christian art, is 
the svinbol of everlasting life, trom ite re- 
inaining continually green. An ivy-wreath 
was the prize for the Isthinian games, till it 
was superseded by a pine-yarland. The 
plant was sacred to Bacchus and Osiris, 

BURIED ALIVE.—A_ machinist in this 
Staté, a8 a protection against being buried 
alive, proposes placing atin tube from the 
coffin to the earth's surface, the tube con- 
taining a red flag (#0 furted as not to stop 
the circulation of the air) which is connect 
edto the band of the corpse, the slightest 
movement liberating a spring and project- 
ing the flag to view. 

THE Sora.—In Ciermany the sofa is the 
seat of honor, ard to omit offering its 
privileges to an Invited guest is to write 
oneself down as ignorant of the usages of 
polite society. Buta gentleman may not 
sit upon the sofa; to sit there uninvited is 
very presuinptuous; and to ask even an 
intimate acquaintance to place himeelf be 
side her on that sacred resting-pisce would 
be thought highly indecorous in a young 
lady. 

WHISTLING. —A German writer relates 
how one day, after attempting in vain to wet 
hisdog to obey orders to come into the 
house, his wife tried to coax it by whistling, 
when suddenly interrupted by a servant 
who exclaimed in the inost piteous accents, 
“lf you please ma'am, don't whistle—every 
time a woman whistles, the heart of the 
blessed Virgin bleeds!’ Ln some districts 
of North Germany the villagers say that it 
one whistles in the evening it makes the 
angels weep. 

A Goou IbEA.—The municipatity of Paris 
had instituted a new small reforin well 
worthy of imitation here. On one ot 
their newest pboulevards—that of St. Ger- 
inain—each lainp-post is labelled in every 
caso With the nuinber of the house opposite 
which it stands. This number is inseribed 
on two enainel plates, which are fixed back 
to back just under the light, so as to be 
legible at night as wellas by day to the 
passing drivers on the one side and to the 
pedestrians on the other, 

TATTOOING IN BURMAH., Tattooing is a 
fine artin Buriab., A lad does not eon- 
sider himself anoan till be las been tattoo- 
ed frou: waist to knees with what looks like 
a pair of drawers embroidered blue with 
elephants, apes, and tigers. The operation 
isso painful that opium is usually taken to 
deaden the pain. ‘Tho instrument is a steel 
point, split to hold the lampblack, this 
pricker bemy fitted in a weighted holder 
two feet long. Besides these figures done 
for decoration, charty thyures- and Inagic 
squares are pricked in for love-charins, or 
lo preserve trom snake-bite or drowning. 

Bia HouskKEEPING.—The imperial 
household of Cotnais probably Wwosur pass 
ed in extent, there being married to the 
Kinperor not only the chief wife, whe is 
the eunpress, but also nine under-wives of 
the first class, twenty-seven of the second, 
and eighty-one of the third, on all of whom 
unbuimbered servants walt. It may easily 
be believed that the iimiperial porcelain-fac- 
tories of Kin-iihehin forwarded to the 
palace for their use, in the year 1877, eleven 
thousand ciyht hundred and thirty-eight 
avticles, consisting of tish-bowls, flower- 
vases, and ornamental jars of the first 
quality, and interior products in’ propor- 
Lion. 

MAKING Love A pretty story is told of 
Moses Mendelssohn, the fougder of the 
fainily Whose nate has the sound of music 
in it. Tle was a hunchback, and a young 
Hamburg maiden rejected him because he 
was tiisshapen. ite went to bid her 
good-bye, and, while he was Inaking 4” last 
supreine effort al persuasion,she did mot lift 


her eyes. “Do you really think mar 
riages are tmiade it heave nm?’ “Yes, in 
deed," be replied, and solnething especial 


lv wondertul happened to me, At the 
birth of a child) proclamation is inade in 
heaven that he or she shall marry sueh and 
such aone. When lwas born iny future 
wife was also named, but at the same tite 
it Was sald, ‘Alas! she will have a dreadful 
huinpon her back 1 “Gh, God! DT said then, 
‘a deformed girl will embittered 
and unhappy, whereas she should be beau 
titul. Dear Lord, give me the huinp and 
let the inaiden be well-favored and ayrees 

ble!’ the yirt could not resist such wooing 


become 


asihat, and threw her aris around his 
neck. 
THe Ostricn.—The editor of the Ana 


heim (Col.) Gazette has been investigating 
the batbitsof ostriches on a ranche near that 
place, and Save Chat the old story about the 


fetnale Covering Up the ewos and then leay 
bnoge Chieti to be hateled out ty the hot sun 
is all bomb, Pde festsale heosays, ** site 
Onthe @yys ti tlie clay thas cred Clee apne 
assures that duty at niyht, allowing the 


fernale to seek restund recreation while be 
attends to the lioetsel J fiities. It tust be 
noted here tliat Live tiie s much tmore 
Sclicitous for its isclaoid than is the 
female. It mot "i | mio) happens that 
the latter preiers ft bl rather than 
° ocak r tur af iy nd on such 
ili gus yeivdi | 

pounds af lece, and are said t Deol 3 if 


pleasant taste, One of them contains lood 


enough fora plentiful breakfast for four 


j persous. 
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A LOST PFARBL. 





mY mar AKET *aNGeTER 





Ido not know @there | bvet tt 
y yr it wligegee 1 fr na broken string 
And farand away from my «ight to-Jay 


it liew, a neglected thing. 


tor wore * it may be another 
le we ing v pear f price 
And the gem that wae mine, with It« lucent «hine 


Mas te set in some @trange device 


Pertiare in « paline t ‘ 
Vertay wile the ‘ eat av 

With their delicate quiver er fields and river 
And nist was fairer 


I new Ireare * pr ‘ 
Wat inv treautif 


Pill the gwrie ‘ roe 


Whatl a j ‘ forr artecanm give 
To my heart the leet beart of iny f ! 


A BLACK VEIL. 


BY THR AU Tifeoht tb PROM Goo, TO stUN 
Licht lAoktIy LYNNE S © MOTO h 
WEhAKER THAN A WOMAN 


hte bT¢ b.1¢ 


CHAPTER XATIL—[costirvep. | 


MAVEN FE eiinot break mine, Mother Beth 
o) fre fa. 
“Leannot tell vou mv name, 

“Lean only sav that the miost solitary or- 
plan Votr dave ite these waliss is fot tore 
molitury than DT ata.. 

“Tn all the wide world there is noone to 
lowe thie, 

Those who should love ive,hate mend 
Wish tie dese. 

‘Po them, to the past, to the world, Tam 
dead. 

“You wall let me live and die here with 
Voorn, WILL vert mat? 

She looked earnestly at me. 

“Powili downy best tor you, dear ebild,’ 
She said ‘for your happiness, ay overs 
breemt, 

“Are your parents not living?” 

eNOS Lreplied; ‘nor have bo oeven one 
friend, 

‘“Tooallaov lite DP have loved buat one per 
son, ane that love bias brought mie unutter 
abelee Woe, 

“Plove vou, Mother bitheldredaz: det me 
stav with vou 

“And do mot ask me about muy wretehed 
print. i 

“Bot you arg so very voung!’ she said 
wentiv. 

‘LT auiold in heart. 

“Love heeps one young, but no love has 
fallen to aay let. 

Wheo Db vet well and strong | will work 
ws hard as Sister Ata does, if you wall let 
me stave” 

“You shall stay, my dear ehild, she 
said. 

“Vell me vour age? 

“Seventeen, DT replied, 

“Seventeen, she repeated, im a gentle 
tone. 

Then she kissed me onee tiore. 

“Youaure a lady by birth? she ques 
tioned, P 

“Most unfortunately, yes 
ewered, 

“Pat, Mother Ietheldreda, please do moet 
allude to the puust. 


ae ] an 


“Phaney that some one has brought vou oa 
narneless orphan, and that vou have adopt 
ed lie r. 

Still with her beautiful eves fined on may 
face, she said 

“Hlave vou hada great trouble an vwour 
Jite? 

eso preat,” DT replied, “that it broke nis 
heart. 

“Ttdrovemeoutofiny mindand brought 
mie to deaths choca’ 

“So voung, she said, im the softest of 
tones, 

And bereves seemed to add, ‘and = so 
fair. 

“Sister Magdalen found ie in St. Paul's 
Chureh,’’ LT said. 

* Let mv life begin from that dav.’ 

“Tt shall be as vou wisn.’ , 

“blow very, very pood vou are to me! IT 
ered, 

“TL eame to vou a nameless stranger, and 
you treatime as though TP were vour own 
eh tel. : 

“You must not be a natuieless stranyver,”’ 
she said, 

“We wast give you @ patie. 

“TT should Jike to be call d kthejdreda, J 


She siniled. 


’ i ‘ ~ pleased “ 


snaVe rims | vey } she sand ‘* Decale 


In Sotne theasure if wel be adopting you as 


a child of the house, 
“Now let me think.” 


“TT know one name that Ll like exceeding- 


lv,’’ I said 
“We 11?"" 
*Agnesr,’ 
lier tace flushed and paled. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING 


“Then it shall be ‘Agnes, "' she replied, 


after a few seconds. 


“We will make it complete. 

“sister Magdalen found you in St. 
Paul <, and thought vou were going to aie 
there. 

“Wewilleall vousAgnes St. Paol. 

“T shall love mi uame, 1 replied, grate- 
fel \ 
“Now vouare really a child of Saint Eth- 
eldreda’s, ° sand the gentle volee of the rev- 
erened tiueother. 

“DP hope vou will soon get strong. 

“Theroure a tew inists which we must 
COAT AWAY. 

And sue touched iny forehead lightly with 
her hand 

“They are realities, not fancies, mother,” 
] said 

“|t was extraordinary how soon IT adopt- 
the tue plraseviogy peculiar to the institu. 
tion. 7 

“Mother and ‘sister’ soon beeame fa- 
tiiliar tertoes bo tne, 

“PT shall sleep well to-night,” [said to 
her. 

“T feel more at home in this little 
root Were than Lhave ever feit in my life 


And Dthouwught of the grand old house of 
Yatton with uts splendor and tmaynificence, 
stiere Thad learned to love, and, alas! to 


smiitte 
I ate vlad te bear it. 
“Tt love and care can take vou happy, 
vou W soon get well,” she sad. 


Then T bethought mmyselfot the inoney I 
ber bustat Treotes tb me. 

It was useless to me, and would do much 
yood ere, 

“Mother ktheldreda, said I, “do you see 
that black dress? 

“Ttismine—the one I wore when Sister 
Maydalen found toe. 

“Will vou give ine the roll of paper that 
is in the poeker?™ 

She landed it to me, 

Thad not examined the money that I had 
bronght with aon the might that I lett 
Yatton forever, 

“Thad potitaway, little dreaming what 
would happen tarough this very packet of 
notes and gold, 

“TP brought Chis money —s1,500—with me,” 

said 

“Jt isall that T have inthe ‘world, and all 
that Dever sihall have. 

“Will vou take it for your poor, Mother 
bothiedareda?”’ 


“My dear child, what a very generous | 


pitt! 

“}low easily you give away your all,’'she 
seal. 

“But mo; Twill mot take it. 

“Nay, do not look so disappointed, my 
dear, 


it. 
“PD will tell vou what I'll do. 


“Tdonotsay that Twill never aceept of 


POST. 


> 


inexhaustible fund of langhable anecdotes. 


How I loved them all, grave and gay! How | 


well they agreed ! 

I think the sweetest of all was Sister 
Rome. ° 

She was only a novice, very young, with 
a fresh fait face, eves blue as wild byacinths 
—lips ike a rose, pearly teeth, astmile that 
brought to light the sweetest dimples, 4 


soft cooing voice. 1 loved the very sight of | 


Sister Rose. 

One tall dark sister had taken the name 
of the fainous Spanish saint Teresa. 

She was notin the .east beautiful, but had 
a tine expressive face. ; 

Seldom laughing, or even smiling, she 
vet was kind and gentle, but was more 


Wrapped up in ber own thoughts than the | 


otbers were. 
Cross old sister Ursula inust have been 


pretty when she Was young; but now her | 


| face was worn and lined. 


Poor soul, sie did ber best to be good; | 


but she was very hard on the young sisters 
—above all, on Sister Rose. 

As I grew stronger, I was puzzled to de- 
cide how people with such different dispo- 
sitions could live so happily and harmoni- 
ously together. 

In the convent itself there were certain 
rules to be observed, 

In some parts, such as the corridors, strict 
silence was always kept, even by the superi- 
Oress, 

Strict silence was also observed froin nine 
in the evening until nine in the morning. 

Sister Anna was always in difliculties 
about this rule. 

She would say to me, with lears in her 
eVves— 

“That is the rock on which I am contina- 
ally being wrecked, 

“T cannot retaemnber the rule. 


“Only yesterday J began to sing in the | 


great cloister. 


“There is not another sister in the place | 


who would make such a mistake. 
“T told Mother Etheldreda, and she— 
well, even she seemed surprised. 


“The verv moment the silence-bell rings | 


IT am seized with a most horrible longing to 
talk. 

“It is very strange, isn't it?” e 

“IT think it very natural, Sister Anna,” I 
answered, 


“You talk so well and so kindly that I do | 


not wonder you enjoy it yoursell. 

“T am sure that every one who hears you 
does.”’ 

“You are very kind, dear child, to say so; 
but bhuiman nature must be subdued. Look 
at Sister Iynatia! 

“She owns that noone living has so warin 
agemper, vet who ever sees her impatient ? 
if she can so completely control her ineli- 
nation to anger, surely T might control my 
inclination to talk.” 

“T hope vou never will when T am with 
you, Sister Anna,” I said; and she looked 


“PTowill lock it away ina private drawer | slightly shocked. 


indy secretary, and we will wait. 

'Atter atime vou will Know your own 
plats better than vou do now.’ 

Jeould not object, though To felt disap. 
ported, 

How could T foresee all that would hap- 
pen throush that roll of motes? 

Then Mother bhtheldreda, after kissing 
and blessitu ie, went away. 

She lett orders that Sister Genevieve 
Should sit yp with tie. 

Sister Genevieve was ao Freneh sister— 
bright, quick, and speaking French with a 
pretty accent, 

She would not talk to ome, although =I 
wanted to talk all night about Mother Eth- 
eldreds. 

“TL have tosit here to watch you sleep 
well, dear child,’ she said. 1] aust mot 
talk. 

“Put, sister, Deannot sleep, 

“Tam sure the fever is coming baek to 
bhae 

“Liquid tires seompto be running through 
wy Ve ddis. 

“You have unduly excited yourself,’ she 
sian. : 

“One must be calm to seep well.” 

She sat down sotie bitthe distanee from 
tne, ber dianeds folded beneath her blaek 
\ eil, her face bitnoved and (quale re. 

Tthought of the angelie fiee that had 
Stirred mv heart so strangely, and, thus 
thinking, tell asleep. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 
\Y after day passed, and IT grew so ae- 
) customed to the routine of eonvent 
lite that T almost forgot there was any 
nhc. 

The walls of St. Etheldreda seemed to 
hold the world. 

What a different life it was from that at 
Yatton! 

There every one seemed to have the saine 
aim and object—to enjoy lifeto the very ut- 
most. , 

Here the object was to do all the good 
possible, 

My attack of fever had left me terribly 
weak, and for along time the doctor aij- 


lowed ine to rise for afew minutes oniyv in 


the middle of the day. 
Hlow good the sisters were to me! 
() \\ bddyvive up her rest, another her 
~ 4 | 
, . 
Althouch I was sometime at St. ket 


dreda’s, | searcely saw some of the sisters 

those who attended the school and the hos- 
pital ; but others whom 1 was with continu- 
aliy soon becaine dear iniends of nnine—Sis- 
ter Magdalen, with her pale sweet face, Si< 
ter Clare, oppressed by sorrow, yet always 
so gentle and pitiful, brisk, practica! Sister 


“My dear Agnes,’’ she said, “it is of no 
use being here at all if one does not comply 


with the rules. 


“T ams quite sure, if Leould keep the si- 
lence rule perfectly, as the other sisters do, 
I should be the happiest being in the wide 
world.”’ 

The bumble obedience of these sisters was 


j inarvellous to me, 


Of course there were occasional lapses, as 
what I aim about to narrace will show. 

There was nothing Lenjoved more than 
to coax Sister Marie out into the garden, 
where two or three yreat lime-trees cast a 
welcome shade, 

Some rustic seats had been placed beneath 


; thems, 


Anna, bright Sister Genevieve, with ber 


The first time that Mother Etheldreda 
caught Sister Marie and me there she mere- 
lv gave a yentle reproving shake of ber 


head and passed on 


That ought to have been sufficient; but 
stolen delights are always so sweet. 

The seeond tine Mother Etheldreda gen- 
tiv touched my eompanion’s arin. 

“Dear sister, is not this rather a waste of 


| and do not leave it again this evening. Ag. 


wdbew 








_—_—... 
ee 


nes, I give you no nance; but you wil) 
have the sorrow of knowing that you have 
broken one ot the rules,”’ r 

It was ‘he first time that Mother Ethel. 
dreda looked at ine without a loving smije 
and my heart sank. ’ 

I realized then how much I loved her. 4 
sprang after her. 

‘Do forgive ne, Mother Etheldreda!" I 
cried. 

“IT am so sorry! 

“IT would not have grieved you for all the 
stare that ever shone. Do say that you for. 
give me.” _ 

Tears tilled my eyes as I looked into the 
sweet gentle face. 

“I torgive you fully, dear child. 

“But you tust remember for the future 
thai obedience is the first rule of a religious 
house.”’ 

“Tam so sorry,’ I said; “and it is my 
fault that Sister Marie sufters.”’ 

A quiet smile plays round Mother Ethel- 
dreda’s lips. > 

“That is very sad; but Sister Marie knows 
she shouid not yield to temptation, or spend 
her time in star-gazing.”’ 

That was my first lesson in obedience as 
practised at St. Etheldreda’s, and I did not 
forget it. 

As the days passed on 1 grew stronger, 
and, in spite of iny despair, the strength of 
my youth reasserted itself; not that I loved 
n.v cousin one whit the less, not that iny 
love-story lost any of its sweetness or its 
pain, but new interests sprang up in my 
life, the novelty of all I saw and heard en- 
grossed me. 

I began even to forgive Lance that he had 
wished me dead. 

The beauty of his face, the music of his 
voice haunted me; but I felt that in this 
world I should never see hit again. 

How often, in those long nights, I lived 
over agtin every inoment I had ever spent 
with him, until iny passionate tnisery tmad- 
dened me! 

How I prayed that I might forget, and 
then finished by cherishing my pain, be- 
cause it was all that retwained to me of my 
past. 

‘Ah, my love, my brave Lance, how I 
loved you-—even then, when I thought you 
wished me dead ! . 

‘There were days when I could ‘hink of 
nothing but my cruel fate, the loveless 


| years spent at Pentarn House, the cruelty 


ot those who should have loved me _ best, 
my mad love for the young Earl, and its 
bitter ending—days when the convent was 


| tome like a prison, when the quiet busy 


life was unendurable, 

Then came a reaction. 

Watching these sisters, some of them so 
young, so beautiful, so accomplished, spend- 
ing their lives in acts of mercy, forgetting 
self, living wholly for others, 1 grew 
ashamed of myself, ashamed that human 


| love had marred my whole life, ashamed 





tine 2?” she said: and Sister Marie was most | 


contrite. 
A third time she was to suffer reproof, It 
was a Wart night for the time of vear. 
Through the cloister windows 1 watehed 
the stars twinkling in the sky, and as J 
gazed some of my lost youth and happiness 


came back to me. and inv heart gave a sud. | 


den bound. 

Oh, tofeel the night wind kissing mv face! 
I saw Sister Marie walking quietly through 
the corridor, and I caught her hands. 

“Oh, sister, sister,’ I ered, “come into 
the garden and sée the stars! Thev are 
shining so brightly.” ‘ 

She looked at ime with ‘a smile. ‘It. is 
torbidden,” she replied, 

#Oh, never mind! Do eome," I pleaded 
earnestly. , 

Neither of us saw the glimmer of an ap- 
proaching taper. 

I drew her to the door; and the next min- 
ite we stood out in the garden, beneath the 
stars, the night wind blowing coolly. 


How good it was !—how fair the sky, how 


sweet the wind! 

I thought of the bonny woods of Yatton ! 

id should like to live in the fresh air,’ J 
Saliti. 

\t that moment a gentle hand was laid 
Upen inv arin, and, looking round, I saw 

t Mother Etheldreda 
si Suld yu, KI x 


Yes, I know 
answered, 


She spoke more sternly to Sister Marie. 


reverend mother. I 


that every good gilt Heaven had given me 
was valueless, because one iman did not 
love me. 

How immeasurably interior I was to these 
good sisters ! 

The love of one man had engrossed my 
whole life; the love of Heaven engrossed 
theirs. 

I would have died gladly bevause the 
love on which I had fixed my heart was 
never to be mine; they worked on bravely 


| and well. 


There were times when, dwelling on this 
contrast, I hated myself. 

As to one thing I felt quite sure—I would 
never leave St. Ktheldreda’s. 

I would never go back to the world I had 
found so false, so hollow. 

1 did not make any plans as to becoming 


asister; but I was resolved upon always. 


reinaining there. 

I should not be a burden to them, tor al- 
ready, a8 my health iusproved and the 
fever-mists passed away, I had begun Ww 
work. 

Very often Mother Etheldreda made me 
her secretary; she would send for ime to 
her room and keep me there the whole day 
—helpirrg her to write letters, to check ac- 
counts. 

Thére was as much writing to be Jone 
there as in a lawyer’s office. 

I liked those days. 

In my extravazant love for Mother Ethel- 


| dreda, being with her was tike Elysiutn. 


‘You, sister, of course know that this is 
~ 


an act of direct disobedience.” 

“Yes, I know, dear mott.er,” replied the 
sister, with a look at me which said plainly 
enough, ‘This is all vour fault.” ? 


‘(zo to your room, Sister Marie, at once 
’ ’ 


| there was no obstacle; at any imoime 


| 


She was so gentle, so spiritual, every 
word that fell from her lips was so tender 
and so wise. . 

One afternoon—I had been writing with 
her nearly all day—she asked ime to pass 
her check-book. ; 

As I did so, she pointed with a smile to 
one of the drawers of the bureau. 

“The three hundred pounds lie there ul 
touched, Agnes,’’ she said. 4 

“It is quite a little treasure-store Ww Ue f 

Littie did Il think how the depositing ? 
those notes with Mother Etheldreda wot! 
affect ny future life. 





CHAPTER XXV. 
F in time past I bad ever thought “ 
convent at all, it bad been asof an abi 


of mystery and concealment, of locked 
dvors and barred windows. : 

I was amazed to find that there w® ‘s 
mystery here, that there was nothins if 
prevent any one inside from going “™ 
she wished. @ 

The rule was that no one shou ety 
convent gates without perinissivon - aad 


rate 


su perioress, but it was always & 
when asked. 


; t it, 
If any one had cause to go out withou 


pt that 


’ ‘yu 
I or any one theré wished to go, We © 


do so, 
At first I could scarcely realize this. a 
“I never thought any one couid 1¢6av' 


eo epee . ne & «& = oo 




















ecnvent who had once entered it,"’ I said 
one day to Sister Magdalen ; “Tor you could 
yo atany time.’ 

“[T hope T shall never go,’ she said. ‘All 
the world tor me lies in St. Etheldreda’s,”’ 

It was just two days before Christinas, 
and we were tnaking wreaths of holly in 
the sacristy. 

It was verv cold—so cold that at times I 
could have cried with pain—and the leaves 
of the holly made ny fingers bleed. 

I held them up, in the hope of winning 
some slight expression of sympathy froin 
mv coumpanlon, 

‘400d penance, Agnes. 

“You should be glad to have something 
to suffer.”’ 

| looked at ber wonderingly. 
Yo sutier ! 

And I was to be glad of it! 

Why, what were the wounds of my fin- 
gers coinpared with the wound at my poor 
heart 7 

What was the cold of the sacristy coim- 
pared with the chill that bad blighted iny 
life ? 

Ah, how fair and content and placid she 
looked, her pale face bent over the glossy 
green holly! 

W hat a contrast between her and myself 
—~between her, who had never been sullied 
by an earthly love,and ine, who bad alinost 
died from the fever of one! 

Then I wondered if ever earthly passion 
had lighted that fair face, or had shone in 
those lovely eyes. 

What had brought her to this harbor of 
refuge? 

“My dear Agnes,” said the sister, **what 
are you thinking about that you keep your 
eyes fixed on a 


Something 


mie. 
My face flusued,and iny words caine with- 
out thought. 

“I was wondering, Sister Magdalen, why 
you became a sister. 

“You are beautiful and young, and capa- 
ble of enjoving lite. Why did you come 
here ?”’ 

“What a strange question ! 

“The sisters do not readily lay bare their 
motives,’’ 

“You can scarcely have been beaten down 
by misfortuue or driven mad by trouble,’’] 
conunued, 

‘No, dear child. 

“The trouble of others have 
heaviest burden I have had to bear. 
had none of ny own.” 

“Do tell ine,” I importuned, ‘‘why you 
came here—why vou gave up the world 
that must have been so bright to you,it you 
had no troubles,’ 

“You know, dear, the sisters 
speak of themselves. 

“We never mention the name by which 
we were known in the world, nor speak of 
our former lives.”’ 

“IT do not want to know that; it is rather 
the history of your heart and ‘nind and 
soul that interests me. I wonder what in- 
duced you to adopt this life?” 

“T will teli you,’’ she said suddenly. 

“Perhaps iny little story may do you 
yood. 

“You ask me why I became a sister. I 
was one ol a large and happy family. My 
parents were not rich,but they were in com- 
furtable circuinstances, and we were gently 
reared. 

“I dearly loved my parentsand my little 
sisters also. 

“There were inany of us, and as there 
was little work for neto do, I could give 
what time I liked to visiting the poor and 
the sick. 

“Then, Agnes, a lover caine for me, and 
inv father wanted ine to marry hiin; but 
wy mother told ine that [ must not: marry 
unless 1 could love with all my heart. I 
suppose you will laugh at me, Agnes; but, 
honestly, it seemed to ine that 1 could not 
waste the whole love of iny beart on one 


been the 
I Lave 


do not 


inan; there must be a love, I thought, 
higher than tuis. I felt that, if I married 


my loverand my lite was as the lives of 
other women, it would not satisfy tne; for 
1 siw parents careless of their children, 
children hating their parents, husbands 
tired of their wives, wives at Variance with 
their husbands, and triends estranged, and 
love grow into dislike. 

“Then IT resolved to spend iny life in the 
service of Hleaven. 

“LT beard of Mother Etheldreda’s home, 
and assed ii Tinightenter it. At first iny 
parents objected. 

“They said I was so young; they thought 
I should repent; but, after a time, seeing 


that my heart was fixed upon it, they yield- | 


éd, they brought me hither. Here,’ she 
continued, with a serene light on her pale 
sweet face, “I hive found iny haven ot 
rest ; ‘y soul is at peace—I am happy be- 
youd words. 

“IT never wish to leave St. Etheldreda’s 
for one hour again. Haman love, human 
ties, seem tome so stmall compared with 
infinite love.” 

There was a radiance on her face and 
brightness and vlidness in ber eyes which 
stirred mov hie ert. 

“You must liave been born tor this life,’’ 
I said. 

“Yes ; 
call,” 

“T should met 
other sphe: 


I fevl sure that mine was a real 


tis Vered, 


have been happy 


Siit 
in any 


’ P } ' 
‘The , ve-stor n we 


Sis 


attrac } 
“Tudeed . ad } 
understand a yirl 
lovable in anv inan.”’ 
*You are wroiug, sister,’’ I ared, as I 
thought of the bhundsome passionate face of 
Lance as he kissed me in the shaduwy light 
of the fernery. 


naively I cannot 
se a2nylhoing 


how Call 


dee 








“There is nothing halt so sweet in life as 
love's young dream.” - 

I thought to inyself, if she had seen or 
known Lance,ber opinion would have been 
different. 

Then when I remembered suddenly to 
what iny nad love had brought me,my tace 
flushed. : 

“Sweet and bitter,” said Sister Magdalen 
gently. 

‘But infinite love is always sweet.” 

“But sister, surely many girls enter con- 
vents because they have been disappointed | 
in love ?”’ IT said. 

“Sow? few may do so, but I honestly be- 
heve we generality of them go because 
they think they can lead a better life there; 
and the life hasa charin for thein which no 
other could possess.’’ : 

“T always thought it was troubie of some 
kind that induoed girls to think of entering 
a convent.”’ 

“It does happep so at times; because, 
vou see, Agnes, when one has had grexat 


troubles, the world naturally loses all its | 


charm, and one begins to think of another 
where no care or sorrow reigns. But the 
greater partof the sisters I know are simple 
fresh-hearted girls.’ 

I thought of the dark passionate beauty 
of Sister Clare, of the repressed power and 
sadness on the face of Sister Genevieve. 

“There are scmein this convent whose 





story is written in their faces,’’ I said sud. 


denly, “whose hearts are not free trom 
care. ° 

“Some of them look sad. ° 

“A convent is a miniature world,” she 
replied slowly. 

“There inust be all ufanner of — dis- 


positions, temperaments, and characters in 
.”” 

“Then you really love your 
Magdalen ?”’ I said. 

“TI love it with all my heart,’’ she replied, 
with sudden fervor. 

“T would not chanye it for a throne.’ 

I wondered, as I looked at- her, so placid 
and calin,with perfect peace shintuy on her 
face, if ever I could so subdate iiy passion. 
ate rebellious heart. To ohad given my life 
for alove such «as this sweet-laced worman 
had spurned, 

“]t seems Very strange,’ T said musingly. 
“Have you never missed the giaiety, the 
pretty dresses, or any of those things that 
make life so attractive to young pirls?” 

“No, I have not. Oh, Agnes, scc—it 
nearly five! 

“The vesper bell will ring soon, and we 
have not finished the wreath.” 

* * * * . * 

One afternoon—it was the middle of 
January then--there wasa quantity of linen 
to be repaired,and the sisters lad assembled 
inaroom where ail the clothes and the 
linen of the house was kept. 

There was much sewing, mending and 
darning. 

Mother Etheldreda caine to help, tor 
she was very clever with the needle. 

Sister Anna was to assist because no one 
understood the placing of a patch so well ; 
Sister Kose, because her fingers were so 
nimble; Sister Frances, because she did 
everything, no inatter how small, with all 
her heart. 

There was justa pleasant little circle of 
sisters; and Mother Etheldreda, knowing 
how L loved to be with her, sent for me, 

The rule was to keep silent while at work, 
unless soine one Was appointed to read 
aloud frou sume pious book. 

We were thus employed, Sister 
reading and the others working, when sud- 
denly the door opened, and one of the 
sisters froin the laundry came in, 

She went upto Mother Etheldreda, hola- 
ing Out something. 


life, Sister 


is 





Marie | 


“Dear mother, she said, “*) have just 
found this in the folds of the ironing- 
blanket :’" and she held out to her a haned- 
kerchief edged with finest Valenciennes | 
lace. 

I recognized it at once as mine. 

Mine! 


W hat should I do? 

Hlow had it resuaine 
long ?’’ 

* (Quite a treasure-trove,”’ 
Etheldreda. 

“What a beautiful handkerchief! 
this 1s real Valenciennes ! 

“We have none so fine as this 
our altar.”’ 

Then, looking at Mother Etheldreda, I 
saw her face grow very pale, and she 
dropped it suddenly. 

‘There isa coronet upon it!’ she said. 

Sister Rose picked it up. 

“So there is, dear miother. 
did this come trou ? 

“We must have a peeress atnonyst us! 
she exclaimed. 

She laughed as she spoke ; 
Mother Etheldreda shudder. 

“4 coronet!’ cried Sister Anna 
very strange ? 

“Tlow came it here?” 

Mother Etheldreda looked at it again. 
how couid it come here %”’ 
tired. 
fiere inust be some mistake. 

“This handkerchief is very beautiful, and 
tii many 
pounds, 

“We must find its proper 


store 


«l hidden away so 
said Mother 
Why, 


even on 


” 


but I saw 


How 


SLe 


a 
i 


big 


cs, 


bace Upon It aloue ds worth a yreat 
owner and re 


br ght it 


s WwW 


handke ! 
reproaching 
extravagant. 

I inust bave brought it | 
my dress or jacket. 


v stad 
lur being 


eiplei to i@ th 


miveseli alilerWwarus 


n the pocket of 


Why, where | 
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How it had found its way between the 


folds of the ironing-blanket, where Sister 
Zita had found it, LT could not imagine. 

“We have had no visitors lately who 
whe would be likely to possess such a 
thing,’’ said Sister Zita. 

“It must have been dropped in echureh, 
and bave been carried away with the altar- 
linen, ; 

“We must put up a notice to say that it 
has been found.” 

“How beautifully the coronet is 
broidered !"' observed another sister, 


emn- 
ux- 


| aming it critically. 


“And the monograin is {hL. D.’ 

How guiltv I fein! 

Yet, strange to say, noone 
me, 

It seemed to ime that tny secret must be 
Written on ty lace, 

I bent over my sewing 
eCthotion, 

“Leave it here with us, Sister, Zita; we 
will do our best to tind ius owner,’ said 
Mother Etheldreda. 

“That emmbroidery is beautifully done, I 
Wish one ot you, my dear sisters, could deo 
it as well.”’ 

I knew how tueh similar work of tiv 
own hand had been admired, and lonzed 
to offer inv serviees ; but Leould mot dose 
yet, for fear of drawing suspicion upon 
invself, 

Then iny unlucky handkerehiel was laid 
aside, ‘ 

When Mother Etheldreda was alone, I 
wet to her, and told her that T lad always 
been considered «l ‘Ver ut ¢ Inbrowery, ane 
that, if she would let ame look at the dion 
kherehief, I thought that 1} could imitate the 
stiteh. % 

“T should 
Shie said; ana 
Lo mie. 

I cannot tell what 


thought of 


to hide my 


she passed thie 


wn) pleased if your cenuald,”’ 


haindherciuied 


I feit When TP leetd this 


proof of iny identity in tay lands ones 
hore, 
hcinbroidery has been to tie, Miss) Pen 


turn had onee observed, ‘as sitiple a tatter 
aus plain sewing to tiost girls, 

I loved tracing leaves and 
various pracelul desigus, 

“T could do this nicely, dear mother, I 
said. , 

And frou: that tite To ohad tho Gditheulty 
Whatever in filling up my leisure ; 
St. betheldredia’s, 

No claimant had ever appeared ter 
hanedkerchict, amd at) retaamied for 
days a source of woruder to soto sisters, 

My old curiosity was strony within te. 
To tell the truth, PT should much bave liked 


flowers ane 


hours al 


thie 


sevinne 


to know what had brought each sister 
there, 

Perhaps mostof all To wondered) atvout 
Sister Clare 

One never saw her weeps bit lier eves 
always showed traces of tears. 

She never complained, but was silent 
and thoughtful. 

No one was nore devoted to het duties 
than she, no ome more pentle aud patient 
With the sick and the poor, more loving 


with the children, kinder to the sisters, or 
nore faithial to the Superioress’s rule > bat 
there was an air of sadiess about her which 
nothing ever lessened. 

We were towethor one day, Sister Clare 
mncbiavecii, mursitige a virl who lied 
been for sole davs dying; she had ye 4 
betore been dn the selmool, and thee diac 
taken asittiation, mot tiliiige the quiet ob thee 
Convert. 


hoor 


siorlit, 
wy 


Alter atime she liad been lost te 
until Mother ketheldreda found her 
jing, almost dying, aud browusht lier louse, 

She did not stop towsh bow the lnterias 
diate years lad been spent. 

Sue saw only a lost steep, and she brought 
her back to Lie fold, 

The beart of the girl held a bitter searet 


7) 


but the uo 41 Sisters Would meet usk Wiiat it 
Was. 

When she beld out her trembling arcs 
to thems, and cried, "Oh that Do baad meyer 
been born ,° they Kentiv sevotbiecd ther, 

They pave poor pretty Jenny Yoturs 
that Was ber mamine—a Litlle roc tet 1 


frou taadne. 

This night she was very near dea 
there were tranvoiin Clie bacosy 

Mother Etheidreda sent sister Cla 
up with ber, and asked ie i bow 
the Vigil. 

I willingly consented, 
story in Jennie lauded 1 
Sister Clare. 

So we entered on our night's duty tov 
er, the poor dying girl taki lithie treet 
us. 

The night-latip was 
was ne suuud except the latil breathing 
the yirl. 

Onee she flung up ier work arins with a 
terril le ery. 


ital 


for J 


5 sates, 3 


Traecte 
tal 


lowered, aid 


“Ts it coumny, Sister? she asked. ‘Is it 
coming 2?" 

“Not vet, ny dear,” said Sister Clare, 

“Ttis might vet; but the dawn wiil soon 


be here. 


She soothed her with yventle words, oid 
the wirl lela into timat cde |) troub boSitep 
Clint solmetlinnes preeedes death. Siatdiae 
we heard her sobtiny poit fully. 

“Pon t datart ier, Ole ar! sii Sail | 
did mot wo, J th, teeslleves tase 1 swe 

es, T did met ! 
' | ' nd ; P 
j ved John! (i. 
die until | have seen bins! I dared n 


belore. 
“Oh, let ine see bins once—only once, sis- 


ter. 


5 


“But, iny dear child, who is John? I do 
not Know where to send. 

“Tell bin, she cried incoherently, “that 
I did not geo! . 


“Tswear 1 did not go! They told bim 
falsely. 
“! would have died rather than have 


wone! 

“Jennie, my dear child, try to be ealiun, 
said Sister Clare. 

“T cannot be calin! cried the dying girl, 
in a state of terrible excitement. 

“What have I been doing all this time ? 
IT nist see John; Linust tell bine | did not 
go! 

“Human love reigns here, Tw hispered to 
Sister Clare. 


Yes, even to the last,”’ she re prite ad. tler 
fuce bad grow. very pale, and her eyes 
filled with tears, 

“T wonder who John is—if Jolin loved 


her, ana she loved bin?’ Tad musingly; 
and Sister Clare turned from ine, wringing 
her bands. 

Solor some bours Jennie lay moaning 
for Jotn and imploring us to send ber mies 
singees tom bade, 

Hut where she had what she had 
dove, Whe John was, the trouble and pain 
that had been her lot, remained a secret. 


brevmnny 


CHAPTER XXVI 


ENNIE died while Sister Clare knelt 

by her side praying; and we went in 
ey the stlenes of the night to feteh tbe sis 
ter Whose duty Was to perlorun the lame 
siaud offices tor the dead, 


Although Jennie tud been ill so long ber 
end seemed to us sudden at the last, 
death alwiavs seeios, nO tnatter bow 
has hovered mear 
Sister Catherine did what was required ; 
eon, having trapsformied the litthe room 
ftoachapel, and placed tfhowerm) and can 
(lies round the dead, hoelt down, ane, 


as 
leroy it 


1} 
' 
it 


mle 


piiving our white Laces, told us we tight 
0» 

“Tain the sister of the dead, she said: 
and her words sounded awtual in try ears. 


‘Ttisiay duty always to 
three first peigghit adter chevath.”’ 

With a shudder TL looked 
Pepeooith, 

The faint lightot the lamp, the pallor of 
thee «leva faee, the rigid of tRe 
~ lout figure, and the remensbranece of the 
itl is vehement ertes, all unnerved te. J 
thankful when Sister Clare drew me 
Iresinel 


* Vevuge 
Vries, 


Watel: by “them 


around the 


CULL tbe 


Ais 
Peoeotad. 
stil Soster Clare Venta lowok 
quite all, elild 
Pecltsiice bo beer Staddeuly. 
Cha, Sister, Dsatd. ‘iow te 
Vot Pecan yoru beedie 
titan Jeotigrerel 
Dred ribbes Leo tapes. 
Vnid now 27"? 
"Ooh, tot now—1n 
*a) sinter, boid 
Wwarthly and closely, 
“OND that J steould 
if clesaed yr’ 
set aT | beotla diet 
Chieia tightly. 
» recalled inv poor father 


-o thissis! 
shirt 
would) have 


rrak 
ve mbiy at 


Ihiee, eehie, cleath 


Aerler 
Slices scaied, 
} l eried, 


itt 


L tbow 
ih, hiny lasanieds yours, 


ever had wished ty 


! } 


fhand ti lier, 


ind held 


as he ‘ay dead, 


and mv whole tratue wos convulsed with 
terror. 
And te think that To laid longed and 


pray’ Plot 


Mother Liheldeoda said thatif you were 
tired | ] \ 3 ten jattecrsed to vot. feor Lo 
your room, Nyrues, waned Po will bring you 
“sr. dif i 

ht w L woaertn ariel 4! bork Verna. 

Bat Peharcd got leva hoerr, 

I, «a St \saph, of a race Supposed to 
ho ! ent Lo «hared not be lett alone 
with vee horrorol that cold) presemee 
foil i : 

I 1 tho lot lit gree Withee bierr, Chiat 
mii ied t \ ! ad osiae yielded 
ters t i Seud toe to aeons 
peat 

| vots rane weird rik geeotnnge cabyotat 
1 t ! i ' utter tus Pra tpelitersprcebn y 

zz todeit tue eChiatatber of cleath. 
could t more profound tian 
r j 

Lise tsa ened tae pthe kitehen mad 

ttle . 

| piterta Daag neo i the sick eraved tor 
tesa eluringe t ! ' ts, auc etitted 
bey it 

It taal r ssonoin Selflenial to ome 
to 1 1 thea ‘ olects Sister Chars roacle 
solaaet relrostuitueg Usa for tne, sine iever 
touched it be®seit. 

Wheo Purged her to take some, as she 

1 iil j, sh ti Be 

“IL IS HMuAIhOA Lise ria ~ » Gat ‘ Seou 
Heiss or Lee edritin eit i “i ~ 

Void, as bo eagerls ' th i. I telt 
pelaed fore Chaee Ctense tisat | as ti i- fs 

Phiens, tn her winnliioss, Sis (‘lare 
collered to ues to ty moite WILT taier, se 4 
haow DT tretistoled. 

‘Phere tithes were a the bortecis 

The tire was tated iti | whitened it. 

Bout stil tae , Lhies se A+ 
bial isserd L foi 

I! Sas Uti { Z j Y liir- 
Iyiye tia i 

I drew wav ‘ i » the 
fire andl yp ‘ ‘ 

“| b | . ind care 


tie. 
“Death is bet 


Sister Clare, 
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“I shall never think so again,” I declared. 
**To ny mind, it m inoonosivably awtui. 
How can I be sufficiently grateful that 
Heaven did not listen to iny prayers, and 
that I did nt die? 

“Poor Jennie! 

“lL aeeim so strange—with us two short 
hours ago, now gone for ever!" 

“Human love isa terrible passion,’ said 
Sister Clare, with paling lips. 

“It unarred poor Jennie's life! 

“Ob, Agnes, when vou pray Heaven 
shie:d you from all evils, retuember this is 
the greatest !" 

Ah, iny poble young cousin with the 
frank blae eyes, iny love, for whom I bal 
been more than willing vodie, could this be 
true? 

“It into late tor me to offer up such a 
prayer,” I said with emotion. 

“And too late for ine,” aided the sister, 

My heart went out to her. 

| had alwaves thought ber beantiful, 
sionate, restless face told of a troubled iife. 

“Sister Clare,’ I aad gentiv, ‘do tell me 
your story—d» tell ine why you becaine a 
Sister 


rf 


“Tt sa dream of the past,’ she answered 


“a book the pages of which are turned.” 

“Not for uve,” T said. 

‘Te iine, Sister (‘lare, 

“J love vou; and, looking at vou, I have 
often wondered what brought vou here. 
You were nota ‘Sister born’: you had not 
a vocation & strong that nothing could 


resist it. 
[TO BRE CONTINUED. } 
—PP —- <a 


THE MYSTERY OF 


BRITELEIGH HALL. 


BY J. CAMPBELL. 


CHAPTER V. 
NCE safe in Landon, I speedily sought 
outand engaged a teinporary lodging 


for Miss Woirntoek. 
ext, | proceeded to wait upon my chief, 


Va Wir [ rendered a faithitul aeeount of 
what had transpired: and who, far frou 
Dlaning ine, was pleased to commend ty 


eonduct highly. 

IT knew the soliettor who always transact- 
ed tits law 

“Do youthink, sir,” Lasked respectfully, 
“that Dhad better yo to Mr. Wrightly, or 
ean vou advise ine of anv one better?” 

“Wait on oid Wrightly at ones,’ was his 
repiv, highly pleased atoiny asking his 
counsel. 

“Heousas sharp a8 a ferret and 
teat 

Jumping inte the first eab Tomet, another 
half-hour Sawoaine in Mr Wrightiv’s offiee, 
Dneed not detail the steps which eventually 
led tothe recovery of the eater part of 
Miss Wintock s property. 

Suflicient to state that the astute old law- 
ver abonce undertook her case, conducting 
it witha perseverance and skill seldou sur. 
passed | aud that also, while tatters were 
In progress, be very kindly and thoughit- 
fully prowl fed her with a safe retreat, by 
recenvingg ber inte his own house and fani- 
iv. At first, the Wintocks threatened pro- 
ceedings azalnst me op account of the mare 
and wigs but these they were glad to 
forewo, foe the shrewed old practitioner at 
battle, and) they had 

Interests to enyapye 


Trtasi ibe. 


as persis- 
asa leech.’ 


ur 
i! 


Mert) 


onee conuppeneed thre 
pueh tore tianpeor tant 
their attention. 

It was, however, about twe 
things were finally settled. 

During the early part of that time, I 
called once or twice, at her own request, to 
see Miss Wintock, and she had by degrees 
drawn from tne tiueh Of tiv past history, 

Long before the expiration of the two 
vears alluded to T had, however, bidden 
farewell to iny occupation a bailit!, for 
one tnorning tay chief ealled tne aside, 

“Meredith, said he, “here is a note from 
Mr. Wrightly, requesting ine to send you 
to bite ditediately.’ 

‘(j00d-tnerning, Mr. Meredith,’ said the 
Jatter, as T entered the litthe private room 
at his chambers in which he usually sat to 
receive clents. 

“Take a chair. 
you. 

“JT have been given to uflderstand that 
you were forineriy employed in the law. Is 
it so?" 

] began to blush and stamumner, for I could 
not for the life of ine wuess what was corin- 
ing. 

“Ah, well! I see; committed vourseif. 

“Never mind. 
voeation, eh? 

“Not particularly enthusiastic in it!” 
continued, in bis sharp shrewd way 
speaking. 

“Very good. 

‘“ilad of it!” 

1 towed, for I had literally nothing to 


years before 


us 


I want a word or two with 


he 
ol 


reply. 

“Now, young man,’ and he fixed his 
keen grav eves searchingly upon ine,*T can 
periectiy coumprehend a hot-brained inex- 
| " { youth sowing his wild-oats, and 
‘ ‘ is reaping the bitter crop, too often 

J | bite 
luct Warley's affair has 
i ‘ i al j ression { v 
character and disposition; and I am induced 
to hope that with the energy vou evidently 
possess, you nay yet accoinplish better 
things. 


“Stav I’ he said, raising bis hand, seeing 
that I was about to answer. 

‘Hear ine out. 

**I conclude, from the tew scraps of your 
bistory which I have heard, that yygu have 
received a genteel education. 


pas ‘ 


“Indeed, your manners indicate that you 
have nt always oocupied your present psi 
tion In society. 

“Had vou the opportunity of regaining 
vour former status ainong your fellow-men 
—on vour word as a man, would you do 
your best to retain it? 

" His words fell upon my ears clear, cold, 
and calm, vet melodious as the ring of a 
Silver tweii. 

I sprang to my teet. 

The yorgeous sunshine was gleaming 
with goiden rays througo the narrow win- 
dow that litt.e room, tinting -~with hues 
of gladness even the piles of inmusty deeds 
that lay ranged upon its shelves. 

I felt its loving wWaruith strike to tnv in- 
Incest heart, as | stewed erect before bin with 
quivering lip, Vainiy struggling to force out 
tue glad words of thanks that would not , 
cone, for inv emotion Was too deep for ut- 
lerance. 

Could iterealivy be that there was vet one 
nore chanee for me of bope in lile ? tor my 
present existence, passed in a low and de- 
grading occupation, that I thoroughly hated, 
evuld not be termined living. 

Mr. Wrightly perceived iny agitation. 

“Enough!” said he with @ siniie, 
wav ny tos hand. 

“Sitdown again, and compose yourself. 
Actions shall speak for vou in the future ; I 
like them better than words, 

“There is just at this tine 
inv Office ; the post is ppen to 
ance, 

“Fill it worthily ; it is the 
the ladder. 

‘In due tine you may rise to competence 
at least, if not to eminence, 

“TL prightness, energy, and perseverance, 
you Know the rest. 

“There; no thanks. 

“T owe you some recompense for bringing 
mea youd ellent.”’ 

How iv heart bounded within ine as I 
lett Mr. Wrightlv’s presence ! | 


‘ 
of 


and 


a Vacanev in | 
your accept- 


first step on 


I could not resist the eonclusion that Miss 
Wintock s representations bad influenced 


| Palen. 


Doubtless, she wished to repay me in 
sore Way for liv services, , 

What nobler offering could she present 
ine than the opportunity of redeeming my- | 
self, and regaining my former social status, 

“And John Meredith will prove hituselt 
net unworthy of her Kindness!’ I ex- 
claimed, as T threw inyself upon tiv couch 
lorthe night, to dream of the past, present, 


land tnprobable tuture, mingled in inextri- 


cable coutusion : tor amid the tempest otf 
conflicting emotions, a second hope had 
Hashed momentarily, like a brilliant me- 
teor, Upon iny unbinged mind, 

I dared not breathe it even to myself, far 
Jess eneourage It. 

Vainiyv I tried to banish the remembrance | 
of Moss Wintock trom inv senses. 
Mr. Wrightl y's residence was some dis- 
tance from his office. 

Sometimes [Thad to wait upon hit there, 


and occasionally saw her for an instant. 


Her kindly grasp of the band, with ocea- 
sionally a tew words of friend]y interest, 
had served to feed and fan the flame that 
was smouldering in iny breast; and yet I 
felu that inv case was utterly hopeless, be- 
cause ol the pap between our relative social 
positions, 

During Miss Wintock’sstay at Mr.Wright- | 
Iv's, a Major Courtly becaine a constant 
Visitor. 

It began to be whispered that as soon as 
her atfuirs were settled, be would be openly 
acknowledged as her accepted suitor, ‘ 

When first [ heard the news, every facal- 


| tv seemed tor the moment paralyzed. Then 


Lawoke tothe depth and intensity of the 
ftecding T entertained for her, 
That night, in miv chamber, I cast myself 
on the floor in’ a wild tempest of passion, 

grief, and despair. 

A few weeks after tne tral—which re- | 
sulted in her favor—was over, it was cur- 
rently reported amony our clerks that Miss 
Wintock would shortly leave Mr. Wright- 
lv’s family for an establishinent of her own 
In the country. 

I telt it was good for ime that it should be 


SO), 
My idol retnoved froin immediate prox. | 
iinitv, IT hoped to regain by degrees my 


| equaniinity and composure of mind. 


jinainspring of ajovful lite was broken, 


Happiness was not to be expected, for the 
One morning To owas in my accustoaned 
place at the offices, gloomily poring over a 
deed intrusted tome by Mr.Wrightly, when 
a perfumed billet was laid on iny desk by 


| one of the juniors, 


bo you like your present | 
aware that she is about to leave 


It ran thus: 

‘Miss Wintock presents her kindest com- 
pliments to Mr. Meredith. Probably he is 
town for 
Briteleigh Hall the day after to-morrow. 
She would tuerefore be pleased to see hiin 
any tine this evening. She cannot help 
feeling rather surprised that he is the very 
lust ol her friends to congratulate her upon 
her good fortune.’’ 

“Well, Pll go and have it over,’ I solilo- 
quised, 

‘Little does she guess the agony of inind 
to Which it will subject ine.’ : 


I went. 

Punctuallyv asthe elock struck seve 3 
was ushered into the rary. 

Miss W Lock a Miss Wrightly wer 
Sit iz ure ) Cit a box 

Miss Wrig AS Clluriuing. 

But inv every sense and feeling becains 
absorbed and entranced in the contem pla- 


tion of her friend. 
She had always appeared to me strikingly 


| handsome even under the unfavorable cir- 


curnstanoes of her captivity ; but now, she 
dazzied me with the brightness of her 
queenly beauty. 


Time, repose, communion with congenial | 
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spirits, had coiunbined to develop ber forin 
and perfect ner lovely face. 

She might have sat for a inodel in ancient 
(,reece. 

~(joodevening, Mr. Meredith. 

“I am $0 glad tosee you once more before 
leaving London. 

“But whata reereant knigbt! We have 
neither seen or beard anything of you since 
the day of our triuiupbh.” 

I murinured very confusedly something 
about vot liking to intrude upon her. 

“Ob, nonsense! You were not such 4 
coward on a certain night which I shall ever 
well remember. 

“And vet I bave been very busy indeed. 
or I should Lave sent for vou earlier. 

“Now you are cone, we inust bavea little 
chat. 

“so, take achair, and make yourself at 
home.” . 

I sat down and we talked awhile, Miss 





: a eee 
raised it passionate! iny lips, and was 
about to rush from the apartinent, when a 
sudden dizziness seemed to overtake M ixy 
W intock. ‘ 

jut for inv a*sistance she would have ta). 
len on the floor. 

I was sobered in an instant, borritied at 
the consequences of inv own impetuosity 
as I conveyed her to the sofa, 5 

I was about to ring for assistance, when 
she opened her eyes. 

“Deo wot ring, at least for a minute or two; 
] shall be better presently. A little water” 
—pointing to the table. 

I hastened to comply; but my hand 
trembled so violently that I couid searce!y 
help her, as, kueeling on one knee, I raised 
it w her lips. 

“Oh !" cried, “forgive me, Miss Win. 
tock, the alarin and pain I have caused 


|} you.” 


Wrightly occasionally joining in the con- | 


versalion. 


By degrees I overcame iny einbarrass- | 


ment. 

We chatted of the past,of our hairbreadth 
escape, and of the trial; and then I took 
the opportunity of thanking ber most grate- 
fully for ber interest with Mr. Wrightly on 
inv behalf. 

She raised her hand with an imperative 
gesture of displeasure. 
“Mr. Meredith, I do 
word about that. 

“You haveonly tothank your own noble 
conduct. 

“I alwavs feit, froin the first moment 
vou betriended ine, that vou were in heart, 
as in bearing, a gentleman.” 

Otber desultory conversation followed, 
and soon aiterwards I rose to take ny 
leave. 

“Stay one moment longer,”’ she request- 
ed, a8 she tripped across the room to a little 
cabinet. 

“] have atrifle here for vour acceptance ; 
you must not go away without it. 

” «There ! she added, as she placed in my 
hand a splendidly executed miniature of 
herself. 

“You will not refuse to 
mnemento of your services to ine.’ 

I bent over it and kissed it fervently, and 
also the ‘snow-white band that she placed 
in nine to bid me farewell. 

“And now, Mr. Meredith, good-bye! 
Let me hear now and then of your welfare. 
You will perbaps oecasionally leave town 
for a few days’ holiday. 

“Whenever you may chance or choose to 
come in the neighborhood of Briteleigh 
Hall, remember I shall expect a call trom 
you. , 

“Nay, no excuses. 

“T command it?’ 

She spoke with a bewitching imperious- 
ness that awed and fascinated me. 

“Miss Wintock,”’ I stammmered, “I shall 
be inmost happy—inost delighted to—to ; but 
perbaps—I fear’ 

Gazing upon ine for an instant with a 
tixed look of astonishinent—**But perhaps 
what ?"’ she asked. 

“Miss Wintock, L appreciate your kind- 
ness far imore highly than any poor words 
of mine can express; but, in fact, I dare 
not trust myself, 

“It is for me extremely painful to decline 
your kindly ineant invitation; but it would 
be even more paintul for ime to aceept it ; 
and it is quite possible,’? I blurted out, 
searcely Knowing what I said, ** that Major 
Courtly might not entirely approve of my 
doing so.” 

Both ladies regarded me with looks of in- 
tense and puzzled wonder,as if they thought 
I was distraught. 

“Major Courtly !’ each involuntarily re- 
peated very slowly and in the same breath. 
The next moment both burst into a 
skiinultaneous inerriment; and MissWright- 
lv, with both hands to her tace; to conceal 
her confusion, hurried out of the room. 
Miss Wintock was the first to recover her 
composure, 

For myself,I was completely confounded, 
and stood speechless, 

“Mr. Meredith,” she gravely replied, 
“this is aserious matter,though IT have been 
silly enough to laugh at it. 

“What can Major Courtly have to do with 
your giving meafriendly call now and 
then at my own residence, if I choose to 
entertain vou ?”’ 

“T—]T thought that he had arght to—1 
have heard that you were——" 


not wish to bear a 


wear this asa 





“Major Courtly isthe aflianeed suitorof | 


Miss Wrightly, the lady who has just left 
the room,” she interrupted, 

“What next?” — 

There was a inischievous archness in her 
glance. 

{It tiashed upon my mind that she nalf 
suspected my secret, 

I lost all self-coiummand,. 

Mut it came in a headlong torrent of 
words, that would not be conerolled. 

In the frenzy which shook me,I had 
taken her hand in mine, when she gave ine 
one startled look,and with her face averted, 
Stood motioniess us a statute, ber color 
aiternately fading froin crimeon to the pal- 
lor of swooning, and then as quickly flush- 
luy to the briyvhtest crimson. 


I told her all—of tne love first kindled 
While she bent over me by ditn ecandle- 
wrlat ) her dark prison-chatinber—how 
+ | S } 
pM, { g areary months which had 
. “ had gathered intens 
t had become the quintessence of 1 \ 


existence—Lbow that, realizing the im pass- 
able gulf that yawned between her station 
and inine, I bad resolved to come and bid 
ber farewell, and then to see her no inore 
but to bury my secret within my breast 
for ever, and bear my burden as best I 
could. 

Bending for an instant over the hand that 
cold as warble, still rested ip iby Own, I 


I believe that intense terror at my excited 
manner and speech,comimingled with anger 


| at my eflrontery, was the cause of her 
BWwoOnIDg,, , 
“IT will summon Miss Wrightly, and 


” 


never intrude my hatetul presence ¥ 
lad 


you again. Would that iny tongue 
been—— 

She laid her band very gently upon my 
arin. : 

“Do not speak, please ; 
yet.”’ 

She sat for several minutes without moy- 
ing or speaking, and with her eyes cast 


T 


- 


cannot talk 


| down. 


! ve u 
| Sincere, 


| of 


Presently, a few pearly drops began to 
steal gently from under the dark pencilled 
eyelashes, 

For inv own 
breathe. 

At last the color began slowly to tint her 
cheeks. 

Suddenly, she removed ber hand from 
my arin, and with a great effort she stood 
erect. 

* John 
to be 


part, I scarcely dared to 


Meredith,’ she said, “I know 
brave; [ also know you to be 


“Tell me solemnly—was that your whole 
mind and soul, or only a mistaken feeling 
entbusiasin in parting with a dear 
friend ?” 

‘Dearest Miss Wintock,’’tI said “it was 
indeed iny whole mind and soul, my——”" 

‘Then take me to your heart, John! Be 
Inv protector through life, as you have 


| been inv gallant deliverer froim worse than 


| death.” 





It was not till sone time afterwards that 
I Jeft the house. 

Miss Wrightly did 
library. 

We sat sweetly conversing of the bitter 
past, the joyful present, and the hopeiul 
future. 

At length the supper-bell warned us 
that we must part, and I tore inyselt away, 
once more to dreami—but this time bliss 
fully—of Maria Wintock. 

A few months later, we had a quiet wed- 
ding in the metropolis, Mr. Wrightly 
officiating as father, and his daughter as 
one of the bridesimaids. 

But at Briteleigh my lovely bride was re- 
ceived with a hearty ovation ; the villagers 
turning out en masse to meet and welcome 


not return to the 


| her. 








New servants had been appointed to the 
Hall, and there was a jovial spread at the 
Three Nags forthe tenants and the work- 
—— on the estate, ihcluding the friendly 
andlord and landlady of the inn where we 
spent that memorable night; nor did her 
liberal hand forget the aged and the poor in 
the village itself 

(THE END.] 
————— 


Aunt Martha’s Fortune. 


BY 





M. M. @. 


ROBERT OGDEN, at twenty-four, was 

a tolerably good-looking youth, with a 

position in a draper’s shop as_ book- 
keeper, at a good salary. 

Nothing very brilliant about all this,to be 
sure. 

I think I should bave felt very well 
satisfied with my lot in life had I never in- 
dulged in dreams of sudden wealth--in 
other words, I had never heard of my rich 
Aunt Martha. 

Now, unfortunately—or fortunately, just 
as you please to consider it--1 bad not only 
heard of her, but she was the oracle to 
which our family listened on all oceasions. 
She was aspinster of the severest type, but 
she was the possessor of two hundred thou- 
sand dollars in good securities, and this, as 
you may imagine, covered a multitude of 
defects, 

When 1 was six years old, and my 
cousins, Bert and Jim Ogden, were about 
the saine age, Aunt Martha announced ber 
Intention of setttng one of us up in business 
tothe extent of half of her fortune when 
he, the lucky boy, should becoine twenty- 


five years of age. 


Whichever one of us best suited her in 
general behavior, and in the choiceof a 


wife, should) be the favored one, she 
declared. 

On that day my trouble commened. Of 
e pot yet 


urse the choice of a wife bad 
ent I ithful imagination, but as | 
Vhood ] manifested a natura 
sire have as good a time as other boys 
ind this, was entirely contrary to Au! 
Martha's strict ideas of propriety. 

“The idea of your letting that boy go off 
With a lotof other young scainps to ride 
over the country till ten o’clock at night !”’ 
she would say to iny mother; and for that 
winter, at least ny fun was spoiled, vr else 
prooured under the gratest difficulties. Ob, 

hated Aunt Martha in those days, and 


iv ¥ 


grew into ix 


and ft 


| Wished her a thousand miles away ! 














“Let her keep her money !’’ I declared wards that an eccentric old aunt of mine 


wrathfully to my mother, who was always 
expostulating against ny impatience. 

“If Jimand Bert want to get down on 
their knees to her they can do so, but I am 
resolved to be independent.” 

Now all this sounded very tine, and I felt 
every word of it. 

wo hundred thousand dollars was a nice 
sum, and nothing would have suited me 
better than to have it at iny disposal. 

When I obtained the situation at Wells 
and Barker's, Aunt Martha, for the first 
time, acknowledyed herself pleased. 

“[T like to see young inen get into busi- 
ness,”’ she said. 

“There's nothing more disgusting than 
to see a voung sprig like yourself saunter- 
ing around with a cane and a cigar, trying 
to make folks think he’s ainan, waen he 
doesn’t Know any tnore than a baby.”’ 

Strangely enough, she advised all her 
nephews to get married. 

“Men are poos, miserable creatures unless 
they have asensivle woman to look after 
thein, and keep thei from making fools of 
themselves,’ sive said. 

I did not contradict this sweeping as- 
sertion, but I might just as well have done 
so, for sbe took up her last rewark exactly 
as if I had. 

“Yes, fools! 

“They always will be, because they al- 
ways bave been.”’ 

‘‘Was that the reason you never married 
one ot them ?”’ I ventured to ask, although 
I knew that my chance for the money 
would sink a trifle thereby. 

“None of your impudence, young man ! 
1 refused better fellows than you betore I 
was sixteen years old, because they didn’t 
know anything.” 

This was very flattering, but I modestly 
refrained from making any, reply wiat- 
ever, and Aunt Martha went on, “The 
worst of it is, the weinen don’t Know any- 
thing now-a-days—a shiftless, lazy set, with 
no more common sense than a peacock. 
Why, when I was a young——” 

But I recollected a pressing engagement, 
and lett the room. 

It was about this time that 1 inet May 
Ansdell. 

She was an only ehild, and although her 
father was not wealthy, he was in bosses- 
sion of a good income ; May dressed hand- 
somely, went in the best society, and had 
every wish gratified. 

She was nota beauty, strictly speaking, 
but she had a tresh, piquant face that was 
more attractive than mere regularity of 
features, and she Knew how w inake her- 
self irresistibly charining to ber friends, 

Gay, stylish, and inclined to flirt I found 
her, but beneath it all she was pure and 
true and woinanly, and I Joved her as I 
had never even dreamed of loving any 
woman. 

I plucked up courage at last and told her 
so, although I Knew she could do better as 
far aS money was concerned, unless, in- 
deed, Aunt Martha decided in my favor, 
which at present seemed very unlikely. 

And now that May had proinised to be 
mine, and I was looking ltorward to our 
marriage, I longed for the money more 
than ever. ; 

It would enable me to place my darling 
in as good ahome as I ehould take her from, 
and I could not endure the thought of any- 
thing else. 

I did not want to take any advantage of 
Jitin and Bert, however. 

Once I ventured to broach the subject to 
my aunt, and proposed that s.e should 
divide the money equally among the three 
of us; but I was proinptly told to mind my 
own affairs, and not trouble myself about 
inoney which would never trouble me. 

Bert bappened to be the one to inform 
Aunt Marthaof my engagement to May 
Ansdell. 

“IT tell you she’s stylish !’’ I heard him 
say in conclusion, and with malicious in- 
tent, I was sure, for the word ‘stylish’ 





always goaded the old lady into a furious | 


huinor. 

“Stylish !” she snorted; excuse the verb, 
but no other one expresses hertone, “Ot 
course that’s all he wants, then ; any little 
fool who can look like a fashion-plate will 
do tor bin; no brains, no common sense— 
but never mind, if she’s only stylish.” 

Attnis juncture J] walked into the room, 
and Bert, who did not Know of my prox- 
imity, looked « liltle crestiallen, and soon 
took hjs departure. 

“So Bert was kind enough to inforin you 
of my engagement,’’ | remarked. 

“Oh, yes! 

“It was nothing to ine. 
pened to nention it.” 

This in ber wost sarcastic tone of voice, 
and I knew she was offended because I had 
not inade a confident of her. 

“It is only a tew days since it was all 
settled, and was waiting an opportunity 
to inforin you of it,’’ I said, anxious to con- 
ciliate her, if possible. 

“Dont’t trouble yourselfto make excuses, 
young man. 

“Of course no one expected you to think 
of your poor old aunt at such a time as 
this. 

“She has nothing in common with lofty 
young gentlemen nor giggling little flirts, 
either.’’ 


He only hap- 


“Aunt Martha, please jon’t pass lg 
mht Ma ac} 
er and beacon 
Negged, feeling the occasi 
portant to lose irny temper 
“Well, bring her to see me,’’ she con 


descended to say. 

“I confess I’d like to see the girl who is 
fool enough to want to throw herself away 
on you.” 


It would never do to slight this courteous | 
invitation, so I explained to May soon after- \ 











desired to see her. 

May expressed ber willingness to go and 
pay her a visit. 

“I dearly like excentric people,” May 
declared. ‘ 

1 greatly doubted her liking Aunt Mar- 
tha, but I would not discourage her by say- 
ing 80. 

“TIT will come for you early on next 
Saturday afternoon,” I said, ag 1 kissed her 
at the door, 

“And, darling, vou must not mind if my 
aunt makes peculiar remarks. It is her 
way.”’ 

“Oh, no! 

“T shall make her like me,in spite of 
your forebodings to the contrary.”’ 

“Now, May, I never said——"’ 

“No, you never said so,"’ interrupted 
May, ‘‘but vou looked it all the time. Yeu 
imagine your Aunt Martha and I won't get 
on together. 

“Well, we shall see.’’ 

On Saturday,iminediately after luncheon, 
Tintormed Aunt Martha that I should 
bring May Ansdell to see her that after- 
noon. 

* Ansdell—Ansdell,’” she .mused. “I 
used to know aman by that naime «a good 
while ago—a poor, shiftless, drinking fel- 
low. What did you say her other name 
was ?”’ 

‘‘mabel,’’ I replied, thankful it was an 
old-fashioned name ; for Aunt Martha per- 
sisted in liking anything and everything 
dating fifty years back. 

“Then, why don’t vou call her Mabel in 
stead ot that silly nickname? But then, I 
Suppose, it would not be stylish enough tor 
her ladyship.”’ 

1 kept my temper with an_ effort, and 
tried to say, calmly, “Auntie, I hope you 
will say nothing to Miss Ansdell about 
your fortune or your intentions regarding 
it. 

‘She promised to marry me, believing 
me to be a poor man with my way to inake 
in the world,and as she will probably have 
to live with me as such, I don’t want you 
to say anything to raise expectations which 
may never be realized.” 

“Don’t be alarmed,”’ 
griinly. ‘ 

“It's not likely I would be bragging of 
my money to a little chit like’ her, who 
doesn’t Know the value ot a dollar except 
to fritter it away on sweets and ribbons, 
By the way, I should think it would be 
quite a change for the young lady to set up 
housekeeping on a salary of fifteen dollars 
a-week,’’ sneered the old ladv, in*a manner 
that made my blood boil. 

“You will please be more respectful in 
speaking of her and to her,’’ I retorted. “I 
don’t expect you to like her. 

“If IL brought down an -angel out of 
heaven you, would say she didn’t «now 
anything ; butif you do not treat May 
Ansdell decently, I will never forgive you, 
and when I havea home of my own, you 
shall never enter it. 

“Now, mark my words.”’ 

“You insufferable puppy!’ shouted Aunt 
Martha, furiously. 

“You look well talking about angels out 
of heaven. 

“You look a great deal: nore like mating 
with an angel out of the other place, with 
your smoking and swearing and your dis- 
respectfull manner ws 

a she choked tor breath, and I escaped 
from the room. 

I reflected that I had been exceedingly 
foolish to lose my temper when talking 
with Aunt Martha, for when this happened 
she never failed to get the better of me ; she 
certainly had done so now, and this fact 
would put her into something as nearly re- 
sembling good-hurnor as she ever allowed 
herself to indulge, consequently now was 
the auspicious time to present May. ‘ 

I hurried at once to her home, apd tousd 
her waiting for ine. 

“You don’t say a word about iy 
dress,’’ she said, a8 soon as we started. 

“Tt just came hone from the dressmak- 
er’s, and it is too stylish for anything.” 

My heart sank; Aunt Martha would hate 
the dress and its owner, J thought, as I 
looked down at it. 

It was a plain, full skirt, of 
material, with a qucer, gathered Waist, and 
pulls at che top of the sleeves; nothing fan- 
ey about it; but if it was stylish its fate was 
scaled, as far as Aunt Martha was con- 
cerned. 

“Rob, something troubles you this atfter- 
noon,” exclaimed far-sighted May. 

“Do I look so very hideous, and are you 
sure that Aunt Martha won't like ine ?”’ 

“You are charming, my pet; but I was 
thinking how miserably poor Tain. 

“May, have yvouever reflected that with 
my salary I cannot provide all the luxuries 
to which you have been accustomed in your 
own hoine ?”’ 

“Rob, have you ever reflected that so long 
as 1 have you | don’t care a penny tor lux- 
uries or anything else?” 

“But when you are deprived of them you 
may iniss them more thin you lmayine, my 
dear Mav,’ I urged. 

“If vou keep on talking in this ridiculous 
way I shall think youare becoming Ured of 


said Aunt Martha, 


new 


some silky 


me, and, in that case, there Is no use yoing 
to see vour Aunt Martha,’’ exclaiined May, 
StOpoihy & rt Ati S hide Pullliygy bier 
nome I 

We hala iv | AL Ci n jis Tits) 
and I ied the w by wl one To iy \unt Mar 
tha’s roorn. 

The old lady arose as “ entered, and 


gazed steadily at May 


“Where did you get that dress ’ ahe cde 
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tnanded, without paying the least attention 
to iny formal introduction. 

*Madame Guthbert made it for me,"’ an- 
swered May, manifesting no surprise at ny 
aunt's abrupt question. 

[ts the first decent dreas I've veen on a 
| girlin Ofty long years. 

“Why, child, T had one made nearly like 
| it when I was a girl; and a bead-work bag, 
too! exclaimed iny aunt, snatehing at the 
dainty inorsel of glistening steel which May 
held in ber hands, 

“Just such aone as 1 had given 
ny eighteenth birthday ! 

“1 used to carry it wherever IT went, but 


ine on 


young people, and some one dropped it 
over-board, and that was the Last of it. 

“TLean't understand how you happen to 
be carrying one just like it in these days,” 
Aunt Martha said in a dazed kind of way. 

‘This was Grandimamma Ansdell’s when 
she was young,’ May explained, brightly, 
“and tnamuia said T inyht have it for nine. 
I'm Knitting lace,’ she went on, as my 
aunt continued to gaze at her like one ina 
dreain, “so I thought [I'd bring it with me, 
and work while we talked.”’ 

“To be sure, iny dear. 

“Sit here by ime,’’ said Aunt Martha, 
drawing out the easiest chair and seating 
May in it. 

All this time T had stood by, so astounded 
by the old lady's amiability that LT hardly 
| comprehended what was being said. Had 
she suddenly lost her mind, or was May be- 
| witching her? 

They were soon deep in the inysteries of 

lace-mnmaking, and Aunt Martha brought out 
| piece after piece of lace yellow with age, 

“All my own work when I was a yirl,”’ 
She said; and May pronounced them love- 
| ly, and asked to copy some of the patterns, 
Never had | seen Aunt Martha in such a 
mood as this, and T could only be thankful, 
and hope for it to last. 

“Rob, the poor old goose, doesn't seem to 
appreciate lace-work,’’ May said, with a 
side-long glance at me. 

“That's so,"" replied Aunt Martha, evi- 
dently agreeing on the goose question, 

“And he can go about his business, if he 
has any.” 

I left, and only returned in time to take 
dinner with them, rightly judging that they 
would get along as well without use, ' 

“Your aunt hus given me the loveliest 
hand-embroidered handkerchief!" May in- 
formed ime, 

* And she is going to teach ine to do the 
same kind of embroidery. 

“Oh, | have had a delightful afternoon!” 
she went on, turning to Aunt Martha, ‘and 
I shall come again very soon.” 

‘Robert,’ said inv aunt, as May was try- 
ing on her quaint bonnet to yo home, “Ma- 
bel looks very much as T did at her age.’ 

This was the worst insult of all, but I 
bore it without a murtnur, and May ex- 
claimed impulsively, “LT hope DP shall look 
as nice amsyou When T get to be your age I" 

I actualy thought T saw tears in Aunt 
Martha’s eyes when May threw her artis 
around her neck and kissed her good-night, 
and her voice certainly trembled as she 
said, ‘“Giood-night, ay dear ehild. God 
bless and keep yeu!” 

“Rob, has your Aunt Martha any proper- 
ty?’ inquired May, soon after we 
menced our homeward walk. 

“Yes, I believe she has a 
swered, hypocritically. 

“Then Tam sure she intends viving some 
of it to you. 

“She asked me how | expected to live as 
the wife ofa poor inan, and T said: T should 
be very 


oot 


little.’ To an 


economical, 


“7 told her we were going to work to. 
vether and inake money ; that T should do 


most of nv own work, and all that. 

“Shea chucenled, and nodded her headand 
kept saying, ‘Wo shall see—we shall see! 
and T ecouldua’t help thinkiny sae meant to 
do something for you. 


“T hope she will, Kob, for your sake. I 
don tlike to think of your tolling bebind 
that desk to make a bare living for us. 

| Then IT told her all about the twenty 
thousand whieh [FE had not the slightest 
doubt would now be imine. 

“And all because you are the dearest, 





sweetest, and most sensible littl 
the whole world,” I declared. 
“No,” contradicted May. 
“T's because 
peats itself. 
“Ifthe old styles nad not become new, I 
shouldn't have had inv dress imade in 
delightful, old-fashioned way, nor should I 
have been carrying Grandtnamina As- 
dell’s work-bay, nor should TO have been 


Wottian it 


fashion, like history, re- 


made 8 long ayo; and you know very well, 
tob, that it was all this that pleased the 
| dear old lady.”’ 
“Then we'll eall 
in our behalf, and 
more,’ | said. 
“And you will do something for your 
cousins, who will be terribly disappoint- 
ed?” pleaded tender-hearted May, 
“Certainly,” I repiied. 
“Talways intended tw helpthem if the 
money Came lo ine. 
Tne next day Aunt 


it Providence working 
pe thanktul for ever- 


Martha intormed ine 


that I might Start in any branch of business 
thal ] desired, and bhie would furriisia the 
aA foolort inyseil 


tert caine Over that morning 
I tancied he was a little anxious to know 
how Aunt Martha liked May 


, Bhe did not keep him long 


| 





one day T was out in a boat with a lot of | 


tiiis | 


knitting lace such as your Aunt Martha | 


Im suspense, 


but sdunded her praises until he appeared 
to grow tired of listening. 
| “Wait until you see the gift I have my 
| eye on," be said, lightly. 

“You couldn't find one like Mabel Ans 
| dell if you searched the whole world. Why, 
I never shall forget how I felt when she 
walked in here yesterday. 
| “She looked like some dear old picture 
stepped down out of a trame. 

“It brought back the days of my youtbh— 
it did indeed!" declared Aunt Martha, verg- 
“Ene the poetical. 

he old lady has never lost her good 
opinion of May, but always looks upon her 
with especial favor. 

She is losing some of her sharpnesg of 
tongue and teinper, too. 

I think she is ashamed to indulge before 
— who is good-nature and sunshine it- 
seit. 


Ifshe keeps on improving, she will be 
quite a lovable old lady ; but however that 
nay be, May and I can never forget how 
much we owe her. 


Scientific and Useful. 


Wants.—A correspondent of the British 
Medical Journal states that he has found 
the application of a strong solution of 
ehromiec acid three or four tiines, by means 
of a cainel'’shair pencil, to be the most effi- 
cient and easy method of removing warts. 
They become black, and soon fall off, 

THk Michkoscorr, — Microscopes have 
been tried with the Swan incandescent 
lamp, instead of the ordinary oil one, and 
with inarked success, A sinall law of 
two or three candles in power is rigidly at- 
| tached to the microscope, and then the cur- 
rent is sent through at will, giving a pure 
light without any of the drawbacks of 
great heat, sinell,unsteadiness of any kind, 
or any necessity for cleaning. 

OnANGE-PREL.—An English gentleman 
claims to have succeeded in applying or- 
anye-peel to avery useful purpose. Orange- 
peel dned in oron am oven until all the 
Inoisture has been expelled becomes read- 
lv inflammable, and serves admirably for 
lighting fires or for resusecitating them 
when they have nearly yone out. Thor. 
oughly dried orange-peel will keep for a 
long tine, and inight be collected when the 





fruit is in season, and stored for winter 
use, 
BeiLoina-Stonkt.—To determine the 


value of building-stone,a meditation amon 
the tombs is a very good thing, and a ca f 
tal articloon the “life’’ of stone used for 
| public or private structures could not fail 

to be written upon what inight be observed 
jin humble village graveyards or splendid 
city cemeteries, In far fewer years than 
most people imagine, monuments erected 
to last to the resurrection, are in ruins—be- 
fore the grandsons of “the poor inhabitants 
below’ are dead. 

PRESERVING SILVER.—A foreign techni- 
cal journal gives a simple receipe for pre- 
servingsilverand plated articles froin turn- 
ing black, as they invariably will if not 
keyA constantly in use. The same plan 
could with advantage be applied, we 
should think, to any inetal subject to change 
or rust from the action ot the atmosphere. 
iain collodion-—that is, not) photographic 
collodion—is diluted with twice its bulk of 
spirits of wine, and applied to the surface 
of the inetal with asoft brush. The spirit 
soon evaporates, leaving an imperceptible 
and transparent skin, which can) when re 
quired be removed with hot water. 

ss 





=. 


Farm and Barden. | 


Bikps AND TNSkC ts. —A young robin in 
the nest requires a daily supply of food 
nore than equivalent to its own weight. 
The swallows are the natural enemies of 
the midyves and Situllar sinall insects that 
prey on grain. It is estimated that the 
nestlings of asimyle pair of swallows will 
in three weeks cousuine half a million in- 
Blue birds protect fruit trees from 

The king bird is strictly insectiv- 
jorous, and ayreat protector. Wrens can be 

Induced to remain near houses, if suitable 

boxes are provided, and they war without 

ceasing Upon caterpillars, 


serots, 


Insects, 


OTMEAL.—Oatineal is said to be excel- 
lent for Calves, and some are successful in 
| feeding wheat shorts, but both are usually 
too coarse to be drank with safety with 
iniik. They should be ted dry; then there 
will be little danyer trou: overeating, which 
isnot the case if yiven in the iunilk. We 
are aware that the results of a single ex- 
pertinent, and even of a number of experi- 
Inents tiust be taken with caution in form- 
ing conclusions, but we certainly feel that 
We Can Speak very favorably of rye ineal, 


both as a regulator and as a safe food = for 
mixing with the skitomed rwtlk used for 
raising calves by artificial inethods. It isa 


subject that tuust Interest a nutuiber 


ol lartuers. 


large 





H{aAMs.—A process of curing hams, prac- 
ticed by some of the leading packing 
houses, Consists in crealing the smoke in 
at en out le Of the stnoke-house and 

asexd thir ipgt Inderyground Pipes inte it 

risity fr he floor tothe toy 
a P 
Dy 'be haws if mili 41 
Sarin, and there % mM heat t neit the 
iains, or hot air to blacken them. The 
nains under this particular process are 


| smoked in very much less tine than by the 
} old method 
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NOW IS THE TIME TO 
RAISE CLUBS. 
A GRAND OFFER! 


A Copy of our Beautiful Oleo- 
graph, ‘ ‘Presenting the 
Bride,’’ to each sub- 
scriber, whether sin- 
gle orinclubs. 


Presenting the Brid 





e! 


The origina 

' ‘4 
s sat yy rs * ‘ mre) perace th 
er {t 


JitecD ddepeartinents, twenty-five st t- 


serials, the best Living authers, andupward 
stork bivery 
jeote meted A aritise clue 


Poteet Ane 
Hbinsts, € authen 


titer in Te- 
nent, « 


ayeh 


eect vente 
est Fashion 
ated Salle 


ee 
weatter ‘Tot precple oes 


woth, stomtad Presteest bit ration 


ail tatters ! sroel ated leotue aclhorn 
three 


prove ot Chae nat ~! t tive teila ‘ aiacl 


TERMS: 
$2.00 PER YEAR, IN ADVANCE, 


Including aCopy of the beautiful OQleog raph, 
“PRESENTING THEE BEDE.” 


CLUBS. 


year aud i 


2 coples ome 

teecach Cees ‘ t 
, vpeue one Vear i ; 
4 coples one year . 
f oples one vear 
Mb ceogede “ at ‘ 
Bi copes one year 

Ba Anetra pry of the Paper and CMecgrapel 
tua per 1 ‘ 

New eu rigel i bit Tet) ace AL tay Chane 
boop thee Year 


Five Three-Cent Stamps Must be 
added to cach subscription, to pay 
postage nud packing ou the pic- 
ture. 


toc Pt cmium cannot te purchased ty tteelf . it ean 
oalyv be obtained in conmection with Pith Most. Ohily 
one femluin will be went with each subscripts 
Where asecoul preuntuns ts desired, auother  sule 
eeripthon Will tiaver tee tee ent 

We trust that those of cur subseriters whoa desiy 
making upelutys will te dm the Meld as carly a. | 
ble, aud take large addition» te there list cru 


prices bo clad stutyss ritvets are se bow Chiat bb the tiatter 





is properive Aplatied, very few whi cdestre @ first- 
class literary paper will hesitate te stitecritvee at otee, 
and thauk the getter-up of the club for teeimgtoge the 
paper to their notice He uietuteer, the petter-upot a 
club of five or more gets tot omnis the Pre i rhe 
graph, “PRESENTING THE Bitbb.’*’ tree te 
trouble, but a copy of the paper alee 

How to Hemit. 

Pasment for Tuk Post when sent by mail Te j 
be iu Mones Orders, Bank Checks, or Draft. \\ 
tcithve mLattpatele, eud the tones ia reg 
het t \ < due tha ry 
r i ba 

‘ ‘ 
fhange of Address 
. a ‘ “ 
vite ‘ 7 
To Correspondenis. 

In every cam “ndus \ r tull name and address 
if rou wish an answer If the ‘ i Is 
' of genera itere mer Theat we ‘ at wer in the 
peaper end postal card of slamp for rey , mau 

Address all letters to 


THE SATURDAY EVENING PONT. 
Lock Box 4.) 736 Sansom S., Phila., Pa. 
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THE SPREAD OF ERROR. 


How is it that certain very ugly errors 


i and palpable falsities have attained such 


currency? Whiat i- it that floats them? 
Perhaps it is the fact that, 


they look so much like 


on the surface, 
Most per 
7” 
ed ana 

It 
the 


‘the 


truths 


sons are greatly influenced by 


outside 
wanton ni ' 
Aw wn 
|, passes wit them for solid stone. 
ruther than 
fexlul which attracts them It 


is put’’ that 


pear mnces. 


cand 


par pain 
¢ gloss on the cloth, 
is 
way in which the 
Wi 


affected by the garb in which a doctrine in 


, 
thing con- 


vinces them are all of us,more or less, 
It is called by @ sac red name, and 
(give it another 
Whenever u 


clothed 
therefore it must be true 


title, charm is gone 


ot the public mind 


and the 


yreat lie gets presser] mn) 


you mays be almost sure that it) is the Coun 


terfeit presentment of a yreat truth 


An error inay be floated because it hap- 


tone of the age and 


of thotrriit 


pens to fall in woth the 
is the prevailing dri In quiet 


itonee to the bottom, 


bry 
surtacte 


waters it Woul lsiuk 
sWilluess 


it 


tiie 


ofl 


but it is floated for a while 


of the stream, on the which 
fills 


of 


and 


in the affairs 
full 


Phere is a tick men; 


ind When thattide sets in strony, 


it may throw up bome very strange objects 
on the shore At the prbese nt moment there 
ire great currents of theucht which are 
Wiflenough and strong enough to sustain 
tyreat many things which a while ago 
would have been Condemned by almost uni 


versal consent Statements are received 


which our fathers would have treated with 


contempt and indignation, statements are 


denied that they received with | ious ven 
eration The beliefs and disbeliets of one 
ave are offen a great 1 izle to the genera 
tion Which comes after 

And then, again, old errors whieh had 
been lost trom sight for ages and thought to 
he extinet, are revived, perhaps in a some 
What new form, because they fall in) with 


some freak of the age, which is very diffi 
cult to explain 

You cannot always tell when an error is 
It 


long time, and then suddenly revive again. 


actually dead may lie dormant for a 


Error travels ina cirele, and sometimes ap 
the and 
sometimes at another, while it Is pul the 


pears atone point of COTMPAss, 
same old lie 

One particular class of errors may be 
floated on the waves of an ¢ pidemie, There 


Isat thorn) Comutactom dma the atmosphve re, and 


happy is he who escapes its influence. At 
suchoatime the air is) full of absurdities, 
Which are blown about hither and. thither, 
like the withered leaves in’ autumn. The 
worstof it is, that in this condition of 
things, filsities pat on the garb and assume 
the name of great and sacred truths, de 
ceiving the very elect Liberts decenerates 
into lawlessness, and the rights of man are 
invoked in defense of crime , 

low itis that certain errors and = delu 

ms manage to live so Jong, and float so 

hy is one of the mysteries. To one un 
versed cence it eet Tnpossible 
that a copper t Con iad p itoat in 
thea anid hie a hit he irae t litany 
better io he were told that it) is) because thre 
ball is filled with hv drowen 

A lramay of lead TAN be made to float on 
the surface of the water, if it is only hiann- 
mered out thin enough. Given a certain 
winount of gas, andthe requisite Gegree ot 


thinness, and vou have the secret of a great 
many of our popular delusions and super 
stitions 
of lite 

— <> ee 


SANCTUM CHAT. 


in 


The WEEN ition is itn risibole OnelAas 


INDIVIDUAL tea pots are much used 
(lina 


each member of the family can exercise is 


own taste as regards the strength of the 
beverage, and evena late Comer is sure. to 
yet a hot cup of tea 

THE enlisted men of the United States 
who ride ar ( I ‘ iis and have 
an officer's coiminiss 

THE taste tor frogs’ legs is becoming so 


widespread that one dealer of Boston bas 


set one hundred at 


| work in the New England States, and esti- 


expert frog catchers 


A plausible lie has great tenacity | 
, o 


mates that the demand this summer will be 
double that of last year. An experiment 
in breeding bullfrogs in England is 
to be made, and a large supply of 
will be sent over there next month. 


about 


spaw n 


A Geran physician has written @ com- 
munication, Which has been pub¥shed 
the London Tarneet, advocating roller-skat- 
It is 
cially recommended for those who are sub- 


ing as an exercise for children. espe- 
ject to bleeding from the nose, and the sug- 
gestion is made that a rink be established 


in connes tion with large schools. 


Tur latest swindling dodge: Two stran- 
gers, apparently, meet ata farmer's house, 
manage to stay over night if they can, and 
make a trade before they jeave in the morn 
ing, in which the farmer's nam¢ wanted 
asa witness to the contract, which after- 
wards turns up as promissory note fixed up 


is 


in & sum satisfactory to the sharpers. 

A company has been formed in Vienna 
to undertake the general business of wash 
Itis likewise prepared to 
execute orders forthe serubbing of lrouse- 


ing windows 
tron’s and ve stibules, and 
and doubtless for 


Under proper guar- 


mirrors and show-cases, 
all kindred operations 
antees such an undertaking might be made 
to pay in any large city. 

in Berlin cars do not, as in American 
cities, stop anywhere at the beck or whistle 
of persons desiring to take passage, but only 
at certain places along the line. The 
are comfortably furnished, but the driver is 


cars 


almost constantly ringing a big alarin bell, 
which is very annoying. Women skip on 
and off the cars in motion with all the grace 
and agility of a 
share with the men the prerogative of rid 


newsboy. They also 
ing on the platforms. 

THe Chicago Tribune cives these figures : 
300) churches, against 5,242 


liquor saloons; 400) clergymen, evangelists 


Chicago has 
and Jay readers, and 5,500 bartenders; only 
a half dozen art galleries, and 50) variety 
theatres Out of 100,000 buildings 8,000 are 
used for immoral ptrposes; $1,500,000 are 
spent for schools, $15,000,000 for liquor, 
€800,000 for police, perhaps #1,000,000 for 
religious worship and charity; $15,000,000 
for that which destroys both soul and body. 


formed = in 
English 


Its present purpose is moderate. 


A LaNGuaGe CLeus has been 
Ni “ York to effect a reform in 
spelling 


The members aim only to have unnecessary 


letters dropped from words, ani for this 
purpose they pledge themselves to seta 
good ¢ xample in private life Everybody 
is avreed that our ‘spells’ need reforming, 


but most people are content to Jet) future 
stand 


ot 


eenerations imake the changes and 
the brunt of the 


topaues, 


resulting confusion 


Or all ugly collections the palm undoubt 
edly belongs to one lately exhibited in the 


north of London It was nothing but an 
array of cigar-stumps picked up during the 
years im the 
oughfares. The 
traveled in 
foot, 


fewer than 600,000 discarded cigar-stumps, 


h and a 


Just seven metropolitan thor 


collector reckons 
that 


and has appropriated not 


has time 


miles on 
averaging In length an ine 

Dut utility, his ob- 
and he valued his stock at $9,000, 


each 


sect; 


not beauty, was 


More than twelve months agoa “*perpet- 
ual” clock was started at Brussels. An up- 
draught is obtained in a tube or shaft by ex- 
posing it tothe sun; this draught turns a 
up the weight of the 
Clock until it reaches the top, when it actu- 
but 


fan, Which winds 


ates a brake to stops the fun, leaves it 


the cleansing of 


half 


! . . 
with fearful rapidity. 


in 


| would be a great improvement in the 

















Wars and munitions 
of war; armies and navies, and the with. 
crawal of able bodied men from productive 
pursuits, are the chief causes of the failure 
of nations to make their revenues balance 
their expenditures, even with severe taxa- 
tion of the people. 

PRESIDENT Exsot, of Harvard, thinks i: 
rela- 
tion between minister and congregation, ‘i 
the minister were frankly allowed some 
times to comment upon a fresh book in 
stead of preaching a sermon, sometimes to 
read other instead of his 
own, and, in general, to direct his hearers 
to good reading, and bring them to know 
something of the minds and works of the 
leaders of the race, living and dead.”’ 


men’s sermons 


A PINE floor laid ina gold- worker's shop 
in ten years becomes worth $150 per foot. 
A Syracuse jeweler once bought for less 
than $50 some sweepings which gave $208 
worth of gold. Atub in his cellar into 
which is blown the dust from a_ polishing 
lathe, accumulates $50 a year. A workman 
in his shop carricd off on the tip of his 
inoistened finger 830 worth of filings in a 
Workmen sometimes oil their 
hair and then run their fingers through it, 
leaving deposit of gold particles, which 
they afterwards wash out. 


tew weeks. 


THERE «are in the United States about 
100,000 miles of railway, employing from 
2,000 to 3,500 ties to the mile. The ties last 
from five to eight: years; consequently, from 
thirty to fifty million tics a year will be 
required to maintain existing roads, unless 
some better means of preserving the wood 
is discovered, or some one invents a tie ot 
other material as well adapted to the pur 
The product of 
an acre of woodland is about five hundred 
ties, and it takes about thirty years to.grow 
a tree of the required size; hence, from sixty 
to one hundred thousand acres will have to 
be cutevery year, and from two to three 
million acres of forest will be required to 
keep up the supply. Tfow this supply can 
be kept up without planting, it is impossi 
ble to see. 


pose as wooden ties are. 


A CORRESPONDENT says: ‘‘l remember 
years ago seeing a dried specimen of house 
fly sent to Boston in a letter, as a great rar- 
ity there—the only one the sender had seen 
ima year’s residence at Manilla. As. this 
is the constant accompaniment of man, and 
a sure sign of his presence or vicinity, 1 
Was ata loss to account for its absence. Tt 
is not even found in the sugar yards in any 
great numbers. I now sce why it should be 
not of itself 
pass over the six hundred miles of the windy 
China Sea, and the few which might be 
transported in vessels, if they get ashore 


so rare, viz., because it could 


| from their distant anchorage, would be kept 


| mics- 


that he | 
nearly 12,000 


tree to start again when the weight has gone | 
whoa little This Clon k Was keeping rood 
win April, after running continuously 
f nine months 


gy her vast national debt The United 
States puts by every year nearly fifty times 
as much, in spite ot Congressional extrava- 


Hol 


land and Be'vium beth kes p about even 


yance and the enormous pension list. 


Every other nation In the civilized world is 


| steadily running in debt, many of them 


from multiplying by their numerous ene 
birds, lizards, 
Some days I would 
not see one, and rarely more than two, 
the table. Were they common, 
with the other insect pests, life would be al- 
most unbearable in these islands.”’ 


-bats, spiders, toads, 


and different reptiles. 


around 


A CHARACTERISTIC of modern’ benevo- 
lence is its recognition of the solidarity of 
human society. By virtue of this fact,man 
can no longer be regarded as a_ self-poised, 
isolated unit, whose character is the result 
of his own determination, but as the crea 
ture of his environment. Two fruittul in 
ferences proceed from this principle; first. 
the inadequacy of mere physical instru 
mentalities to worka change jn the condi 
tion of the debased, since these do not 
reach their fellowships; and secondly, the 
complicity of society in the evils of its 
wretched classes. Outlawry is a fiction ;the 
word of the iuagistrate cannot undo th 
deed of God. For weal or harm, every lis 
ing soul isan integral part of society; hi- 


deterioration is a disorder in the whole bods 
Probably these cdnclusions have not bee! 
sor many wist 
harity, but 
ne the less for all careful inves 


gations into the situation and requirements 
of the miserable, and they are disclosed in 
the strenuous efforts of thoughtful philan 
thropists to retorm the institutions and m¢ 
thois of the community, as an_ indis 
pensable perquisite to the reformation of 


persons. 
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THE IDEAL WIFE. 


Somewhere in the world must be 
She that | have praved to see, 
She that Love assigtio tu me, 


Somewhere Love, her lord and king, 
Over her is scattering 
Fragrance from his purple wing, 


By the brink of summer streams 
Ihave dreamed delicious dreains ; 
What I will, my sweet one seems, 


In the sheen of autumn skies 
Ihave pictured sunny eyes, 
Till the thought tuo quickly dies. 


When the wiuter fire burns low, 
Lovely faces come and go 
© Asthe dying ashes glow. = 


*Tis her voice | hear so oft 
In the music low and soft 
That the western breezes waft, 


Tell her, Love, that vears fly fast, 
Bid: her come fo me at last, 
Ere the golden days are past. 


Shall we ever, ever incet ’ 
Shalt I tind in thee, my sweet, 
Visions true and dife complete ? 


Whisper low to Love apart, 

Whisper darling, where thou art, 

Perfect wife and noble heart, 
a 


A Railway Romance. 





BY BLAKE PAXSON, 





W AS seated in a railway car waiting for 

the train to start; LT was cool and ecoim- 

fortable ; iny netly-gloved hands were 
folded in my lap; I was serenely, though 
almost unconsciously, conscious of looking 
well. 

Though not particularly vain, I knew I 
was rather a pretty girl; a sinall, trim 
brunette, with satiny dark hair, good dark 
eyes and anice coinplexion, 

“My eyes, I suppose, were not fiery, or 
languishing, or anything else that) was 
remarkable; but they passed for pretty 
eyes in their way. 

I was not richly dressed—very plainly,in 
fact—but for that I cared nota pin, know- 
ing I looked all the tnore lady-lhke and 
“stvlish” theretore; for my dark dress fit- 
ted perfectly, and all the appointinents 
were suitable. 

Retinement exacts no finery. 

There is no vanity, now, in 
miniscences of my girlhood. 
was not rich or proud, 

I was going out of town this morning to 
give a inusic-lesson; but I was not in the 
least ashamed of that fact. 

I had arrived at the station too early, as 
my watch happened to be fast, and now [ 
sat in an alinost empty car, with the pros- 


these re- 
Certainly I 


pect of waiting ten or fifteen minutes 
longer. 

There were few travellers at this hour of 
the day. 


I looked forward with pleasure to seeing 
my pupil, Lucy Reeves, who was also iny 
friend. 

I sniled as I thought of her; I wanted 
to tease her again about Bob Curtis, 

The latter was, in mv cyes, a model 
young man, and he was very fond of Lucy; 
but she was perverse. 

He was an excellent fellow, she owned— 
and here she blushed—but he was two pre- 
cise for her. 

“Why, Helen, he actually picks up pins,” 
she exclaimed. 

“Fancy aman seeing a pin on the car- 
pet! He’s the sort of man, I know, who 
would go mooning about a house, flipping 
off specks of dust, opening closet doors,and 
saying * Disgraceful !’ if he found a tinger- 
inark on a Window-pane, or a row of books 
a trifle out of line. 

‘Books ! 

“IT don’t believe he was ever guilty of 
turning down a leaf or making a pencil- 
inark on tne margin in bis lite!’ 

“Well, ke ought not to be,” I answered. 

Now, I was very precise, and wonder- 
fully “handy about a house.” 

“Oh, Helen Irving,”’ cried Lucy, “then 
you don’t love books ! 

“You might as well be afraid to kiss 
your mother tor fear of rumpling her lace 
collar! 

“Will you ever learn that thing were 
made for people, not people for things 7" 

Lucey and I always disputed iu this 
manner. 

“But, Lucy,it is nonsense about Bol Cur- 
tis,’’ I said. 

“You saw him stop and pick upa pin 
once, and you Can't forgive it.”’ 

“No, I can’t,” she replied, rather sadly. 


“T cannot like a iman who cares for trifles. 
Why, a inan ougnt to—”"’ ; 
“Have a soul above buttons! What a 


goose you are!’’I said, laughing. 
“I wish you knew Barton Halliday,’’ she 
exclaimed—but this tiine she didn’t blush. 


*“*He’s the dearest old bharuim-secarum fel- 
low! I do believe his nother has to tie 
his white neck-tie when he wears tull- 
dress. 

‘“‘He tells the most comical stories about 
absence of mind—bow he tarned on the 
gas, and applied a match with t striking 

lered wn ne ] a 
ight a w he oe 
ail 

“Oh, for pity’s sake stop! treated, 
wildly. 

‘But do let me ask you how the excellent 


, 


creature gets on in business 
‘‘Not at ail ! 
“He’s an artist, though not an over- 
ambitious one, which shows his sense. He 
does lovely crayon-heads and illustrations ; 








| 


and he’s quite a mechanical genius, always 
making something in wood, . 

“But he need never work ; he has plenty 
of money.” ‘ 

“Well, vou have certainly added the 
finishing touch to your attractive skete@h !' 
I exclaimed. 

“An artist !—and an idler! A man that 
never pichs up a pin—oh,no! Why don't 
you tnarry this paragon ?"’ 

“Marry Barton Halliday ! she laughed. 
“W liv, we played together when we were 
children ! 

“He lives out here, you know. We're 
not at all in love with each other, I assure 
you. 

“But I just wish you could see him,that’s 

' 

“Next summer, when you have time to 
Stay here with ime——” 

“Thank vou,’ I said; “the prospect of 
meeting sucha being quite overwhelms 
me! 

“No, you nay bave him. 


“The idea of comparing an industrious 
fellow like Bob!’ 
But here Lucy flushed up, and inter- 


rupted petulantly, “Well, Tin sure you 
can bave bin, if you're so much in love 
with him ! 

“It's a great pity he gangs about ine, 
when you're almost ready to fly into his 
arins !’’ 

At first I 
this: but I 
siniled. 

“Never mind, Lucy—you’ll do! 
insinuatingly. 

“What do you mean ?” she retorted. 

But I only nodded and laughed, and 
looked mysterious, 

All this happened after the last lesson | 
had given her. 

We always had a little time to talk. 

I enjoved these lessons exceedingly, for 
she was iny only “yrown-pupil’’--being but 
a few years younger than myself. 

After neglecting musice,she had suddenly 
taken a notion to “begin,” and had gene- 
rously employed her poor acquaintance, 
Helen Irving. 

Now I thought of that last conversation, 
and laughed to inyself. 

Suddenly,however, ny meditations were 
interrupted by the hurried uprising of an 
old lady, who had taken a seat on the 
sunny side of the car, opposite tu me. 

She juinped up, looked anxiously to- 
wards the window on my side, dropped 
several bondles, wildly waved a large um- 
brella, and struggled to get out of her seat, 
stuinbling over the bundles as she did se. 
She looked so comical that To longed to 
laugh ; but I¢urned to her instead, saving, 
“Are you Jooking for anyone, madam ?"’ 

“Was that a tall, fair yvoung man, with 
light hair, that looked in at the car-window 


inclined to be angry at 
for a moment, and 


was 
reflected 


” 


I said, 


| just now ?” she askea, anxiously. 


EE 


“Yes,” T replied. 

“Did he have on a light overcoat ?" 

“Yes,”’ 

“T thought it would be him! There, now, 
I’ve missed him! 

“T took a seaton this side, because I think 
the sun's healthy coming in on your back, 
and T thought T should see my son passing 
along the platform; but just then DT saw 


the topof a bell-ecrowned hat) goin’ along 
towards the station, and think, says [, 
‘There now, that’s hin! He's gone back 


to look for pie. 

platform side! 
“Hlo was very tall, you 

fuir 7” 
“Very tall 


If I'd only ‘asat on the 


sav, and very 


and very fair,’ 1 assented, 


) inuch amused, 


and in «a few seconds started. 


“Rosy cheeks 7?” 
“Yes,”’ 
‘That's 
after him 1’ 
And the train stopping at) that moment, 
she gathered upher goods and chattels with 
much demonstration of haste and difficulty 


a 
hing !—that’s him! To taust po 


[ wssisting heras well us To couid—and 
made her way out of the ear. 
She had not been gone two minutes be- 


fore that very tall, fuir young tian came 
walking in. 

In any svinpathy for her, To started up 
impulsively, and said, “hoxease tue, sir, 
but an elderly lady who saw vou pass at 
the station is looking for you very anxious 
iv. She says you are her somy sie went 


out hoping tomect you.” 

He looked atime eayerly with a pair of 
bright, clear blue eves. 

He was a very big and bovish-looking, 
with light wavy hair, loose cnough te blow 
about «a Jittie, a fine complexion, slightly 
tanned and ruddy, and a certatn casy care. 
Jess prace about hit, thost remote frota 
86] f-CONSCIOUSTIIESS, 

* Really 1!" he exelaimed, impetuously as 


achild, *tmiy mother lookin for ive V’an 
so much Obliged to voul Sle went that 
way, you say? ‘Thatuw you-thank you 


very much!" 

He never stopped to ask a question, but 
lifted his hat burricdly, aud dastied off like 
a boy. 

By this time the ear had filled up a! 


IT wondercd wiuch whether the mother 
and son had found each other. 
* sf ? * 7 * 
My brief sojourn J Nas Nols 
I { ASS AS>UAI I 
s60)7) S 
yp 
Stut : 
I meet it 
light overcoat. 
He tooked flushed anc 440d tnore 


eazer than ever. 
His eyes brightened up when he saw me, 
apd be walked rapidly up Ww ind, saying, 
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“T beg your pardon, but will vou kindly 
| tell ine whether you saw my mother again 
in thattrain? 


' 
| so anxious! 


“T haven't been able to tind her, and T'in 
“1 did not see her, indeed '' | answered, 
becomming ruch interested: ‘hut you know 
I aight easily have missed her. 
“It she intended going out she 


to——, 


| probably wave up trying to tind you, and 


got in the train again.’ 

“Do you think so?” he eried, catehing at 
the idea, 

“tis probable, isn't it ? 
brought her totown! 


“But LT do think she would naturally have 


I wonder what 


) gone home, 


“Lam going to take this train back—it 
Starts Ina tinute, 

“What could have brought ber? T can't 
help teeling anxious ! 

“| am Very sorry,’ Tsaid, ‘But 1 don't 


think you need fear; no bari eould hap- 
pen to her.” 

“You are very kind,’ he said, cordially. 
There was something very vice and endear 
ing about this youn mun; ones heart 
warmed to bith instinetively, 

Suddenly TP bad an idea, 

“Porhaps it wasn't) your 
all !? LT exelaimed, 

“She only saw vour hat—she was on the 
other side—but she deseribed you to mie is 
a tall, fair— rs 

“Why, perhaps it 
fairly sparkling with excitement. 

“Why, how ine to never think 
of that! 

“L ought to have asked you what she was 


mother, after 





west! he ened, 


funny of 


like.”’ 


We both lauwhed heartily. 

“Well,” Tsaid, bevinning to deserbe her, 
“she was——’"’ 

“By Jupiter! suddenly exelaimed ty 
COL DADLON, darting towards the train as it 
beygan to move off 

Then he paused for an instant, at bis 
peril, exclaiming, with a brilliant smile, el 
bey your pardon, but Totiust) po by this 
train. 

“Good-bye—thank vou!" 

The last words were alimost shouted as he 
sprang _— the platform. 

I stood stupidly looking after hin, hold- 
ing my breach with horror at his rapid and 
dangerous leap. 

The train thundered away, and To went 
home, siniling to tiyself at this adventure 
With a strange vouty than. 

Could this be sober Helen 


Irving ? Hheit 


| this was not the end of it, else why should 


I write the story ? 


The next time T went 
lesson, To saw a tall figure 


outtogive Luev a 


Crossing tia 


| platform, 


| been so rash 


The day was stortny, and he was holding 
on bis hat with foccrocd, cated tits fare 
curls were blowing ta the won. 


I could mot mostake the clear-eolored 
somewWhat bronzed faee and cayer bluse 
eCVes. 

“Tsaw the latter Kparkle as he entered 


and glanced at mms and DT puessed by tis 
lnanner that he intended speaking to 
. 


“Tins will mever do! Ttinoughit. We 


lhaveno knowledwe of cach other, aid lies 


never been introduced ! 
“Trust repel lit.’ 
] bowed very 


shiceliths ared coldly ios tae 


Jitts dl jis diaat, bout bic diced sabre aly bn wibta tee 
address mec, 

“Tf vou Will pardon mie omee tore” be 
said, With @ tmanner so courtly, sodeter 
ential, vet so bright that it was irresistils 
Winning “af vot Wall peercbor tas erent 
more, binust tell you such a phod johe ; 
Jt was mot tay tootleer at abi wien i iw 

sii Was ut laotre abl thee tiie : 

] reddened Violently. 

I adaddressed Littuato no purpose s bast 
weotulea ' tiinkh ? llow eould I I baa 

' 


“Pornost earnestly beg vour pardon! > I 
said, listresstully, Vot wilh extre:mne dignity. 

“Peertunivy would never have spo pte 
Veortl if - 

hf vou liaden't theowugdlit I vias ‘ 
child ! le answered quiel Wii 
course vou wouldia't! 

oe | vus pure Kindmess om your yur 
Now I ive distressed you, JP und 
Jo oshiotild ome bya rial vl 
blundering fellow Pause! 

“Not atall, DT said, still court us it 
very stillly. 

“The mistake was mine, and Tam very 
much obliged to you— 

‘Yours ! hoe lusterr ipted tial 
was entirely inv fault! Domeve sient i 
to deser.be the lady ! 

at re iG Dereelve into such «a hearty ti of 
Jaugiiter, that Peould mot telpe jotiinigg trait 
and for a miomient we jndulyed= in miabde 
hhilarityv. 

‘I hen I ree rlleate d mys 48 

Such @ Capt il ke ! he exclaitie Ss 
“Please reyard it so,and dor let it trou 
you.’ 
” T bowed sti ayviaiti, it said mothiny. 

“If you ever seo that elderly letsale 
mpeadn - ‘| bevan, lookitng ut ine, as ‘ 

siaped diStiand Gn the back of the car; but 
bi Saw that soimethiog was wrormw, and 
prtianse Be 

J ked steadily out of the 
J s , Aus i Iti j 

j ‘ it I ‘ i i alr 

, . - 

Mi 

ut Hie iltirere d. 

“[ wish | had a good chance Ww couvinee 
you !"’ Le said, 


9 


“I wonder if we could not strike upa 
inutual acquaintanceship.”’ 

I looked up sternly. 

“Tinust request you to be considerate, 
sir! 

“T have offended you again 
unbappy. 

“T an so Sorry 
Station. 

sutone word—do you know Miss Luey 
Reeves ie 

“ft am her music teacher,” I answered, 
eurtlhy and coldly. 

bits tace fairiy beamed. 

“Ab! said he, as train stopped ; 
‘ones moore To bev ten thousana pardons! 
Crood-tnorning. 

Hie bowed with incomparable grace, and 
Was pone, 

of thistast interview T mentioned itto no 
qone. 

I beyan to sleep badly, and tothink too 
bhitieh. 

Wasthis I, Helen Irving ? 

If so, was that young lady growing senti- 
mental ? 

on the occasion of inv next journey, my 
heart-beats seemed to Keep tine with the 
jarring urain. 

The “tall fair young tan" did not appear, 
however; but the old lady did, 

I went ple heron the plattoriuy, Muay itiy, 
“Did vou fod your som that day ?” 

“Yes, nny dear; thank ye kindly ! There 
he comes: now,” 

T looked up aed 
haired youth, tea 
tint, With a bell 
haek of bios head 

T turniuresd 
retreated, 

Obi, brow bie would 
I felt quite wretched 

“Tlow solemn vou 
day. 

*T natn thinking of the yoes of 
Robert Curtis, DP replied. 

Detore slie dhiad) thor 
Vant brought to a eard. 
The the back 
throtgh the hiadt-closed doors we 

tor enter, 


'' Fle looked 


! I will go out at the next 


the 


sauwai long, lank, red- 
yhit overcoat of Khastlhy 
crowned felt hat on the 
to 


something myself, and 


latush, if le kKiew 


are T said) Lucey that 


Mr. 
sere 


to anpawer, the 


partor, and 
S414. A Visi- 


puto Was oon 


The tiaaeon the card wos Parton Pbabli- 
day.’ 
Lucey sprang up, and oerving, “Never 


roto the the lesson: comme! ste dragged 
tere dnites Che sitting foro. 

DP saw wcttell, fair wou treaty tee ca Tigght 
overcoat,” witha pedrot very bright blue 
yes, 

So this was Dose lic eudloess friend an 
artist, as E liv said, sel an adler 

Pftelt «a tuteyled thirulli ot heen pow and 
peain. 

“Phnew DP should toanagce itt le erted, 
prieedta isa boy, 


Thon the astonished Dereyv lad to lear the 


Whole story, and we bad the toerriest thive 
over it. 
We parted the bestof triennes. 
Life Was cliatged to tie after the begin. 
With Dsarteon Pall 


Pidtice Cob Baa dtabadaaes 
“ay. ‘ 

J could mot forget 
laced Corcawae oot, arid 


hous character as Lacey 
as TP maw it Sormetitness im 


‘ } 


s lhicore prreetaaitne iL ede ypetane tits. 
No preal Stiple-liearted, eager, heed lose 
lnoy ! 
Ptow PF tried ter chospise tion! 
Yet rm tiv se I lew that there wasa 
I WEY I lis taturea pertoet cle atiiiesss 
id CersUVasitelenrs Sol Ueedbied yah provnat 
tess cated tperiulitivess, that soarked titua 
trime Looalghit atmony aweorld of sordid and 
i Pad W CLE Cotds Theeeny, 
lie Was riehjbut unspoiled, and penerous 
tou depres, 
\J 7 vod litt dearly, and mot for 
Tn rosy i ‘ inworldly, 
“ i ' i i 
{ r , 
It it i " aitn ith acer 
site yf bo bititsioore j i} tlaich ose nod 
tr snecerd 
W lien, theretor eee { imetol lis 
ite, [3 sel i 
oly i : i and sults I 
s pL atter th ’ 
I] i ii obit 1 tse is To jiads { 
i ly - i 4. ‘ [ 
I ti boupron a? 
| i ' 7 lat oon rt 
“ i! I i V at it 
t Was Uututt ‘ liv 
' 
] anit he bitss Chien, and said, “Darton, 
bvot tal inh tans i u r 
Ve ba beret mare { ito ~woltie 
irs 
| , j atiyg bert . 4 fife 1 
i i i ry ry i i i 
i aw i 1 
t tat, anix i t il w i 
li iri? ier ~ 
rein iis id ‘ Lie a 
r t bea tha 4 i . 
mp preogit annel gems ‘ . 
i! stint i] 
Liti an | 1 i 
pros 
\f | 4 ‘ I 
re t . 
| 7 ‘ i 
lls r 
~ i r 
‘ 
hes ix a Sole pict ircst MiOW you. 
The child pattered isly away, and 


, Barton said to ime, with Inexpressible ten- 
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derness, “Helen, which is 
Should have wy 
watel 
foiding soul! 

l poudered for an instant; Iv 
wifely soul. 

Then LT ealled out 

“Jane, come here, 

*Peave vour cleaning 
jelly.’ 

Giving beratew onere direetions, TP lett 
her, and went with Barton, saying only, 
think vou are always rightl” 

siat not alwavs right 
thotuwrhoat was a noble lesson he 
thet. 

However, we 
peliv. 

Pait it riattered little 
that | can’t waste 
the clraildeeur want toe. 

I have ontv one thing weore to say. 


that we 
you should 
little un 


best, 
tinat 
tisat 


onbrpelly, or 
every weovetuetl of 


aS @& bicotine 


now, anmed stir this 


irichese al hee is 
Liatagetal ton 
did) not have very pood 


I hiave 


over 


dhiseovered 


tiinee stich Chilli; 


Mv friend DLuevo Reeves uierried Mr. 
feoloert Curtis, and otreither of Chem ever 
seetos to Peoret it 

Weare very polite to eqeh other tn regard 
len cota Petpet ive marries 


There os good miatertal for teasing on both 
? ’ 


and wee chare trot tise al tee the fibilerst 
disatreet re 


sides, 


sivanitawe, So cach tiabibaltis a 
merve 


—_ > 


The Doctor’s Fall. 


BY Obd » VERS 
HW I>] .R!? sSVilialo ! ‘ s Ver? Vor 
() With soll « bipeloesis, bsootppeetbads 
wohl biapeprens ! 

It was chudl at the “Pisirarie the ! 
hose acd wide aeres ol ura. vd bee bot 
tengeg otee DP haeetoe ss perataed tat tae ido osqu 
Moan 

Pioritty Dintev weotaldd set thre deeotase: piper 
her Dev gattae co etloeisg carb retire to bper teed 
repeotee ceehpeotopitae Chace wltetine ta bee teraaed Straw, 
atter whriedle Chreme Weralal tee tro scotitped core tbae 
pretapises for tours, 

"Thee tut dav damel wold) bee eaten as 
TT ee, ee tprprera ee 
tonertat. 

So, without bustle or Tite, were th eqidiet 
aves al thee Paaarae 

Phe squire wits old, and did mot likes 
nos wtned enced Veuaniy Wits tisedd oto dais 
Ways. 

Tt seermed ta etgiteen-verr old Plaele 

topectiteaess Cinat tlaee rtast cal Ulbis til Wits eat 
Hooper tiptem baer r Very sod. 

She had eooure frou New York anorptian 
twee Vers beehore, sped Deeeuse dior peraped 
fiathrer geraeiosly  geaver bee t  tacornae, Doeacd 
eartpesth \ scotagelot Ceo cuchingot her tothe waves of 
thie bicetas 

Yetbut tor the warden she would have 
ehieed. 


Dire ward 
jtiy stittileoery, ated Vitaes 1 Poses 


and traapet-fhower. 


erm Was brecatatifiil wath ots fhower 


chop bbobanes, 


' 


"Thre leeds shee vtaled choo cas Shae lps ww ith, 


ser tlie s pliire bale | id. 
fea brordered then 


wre Set ttre faebl at Werteenius 


Sir Slat With puruks, 


wend ogprera 


re@tacaas. 

She deadatrmenmule oof dreart’s ease. anda 
erred fo Vboletsyateed Qhyeer ist t] iriver 
eovered Withh lolthe wisterna, byecte tip Stee sat 
ten sew, cote Whreretia slice liad veucdes faees 
grandfather a whole set oof tiie shirts. 

Sut Clee Siniris Were chotbe, tibe yeeranains 
wand brent S-euase enitivated te» thee biast 
dewree of perteetion, and tive Viistest) dyes 
Doegeiate Lee Scene deter ipetinabebes toy DP tvertve, 

She put the vellow oled Sattinn- roo bor 
der, atid them sat down ddivo dindt tuatal soe 
Was aliost eraay. 

Soe went to walk alone the roawds, and 


Deetieved she @ousd tear the trees prowdag 


Ih Chie Sill bess, 


vl the 
wid wrote 


“atts 


entire volume of W 


Sie ore t 
letters teooall her old 


hiv thins, 


school irietids, 

Toen it seemed assaf something ioust 
happen, or ste woul Poctootnatanrt sonnet ahespecd 
wale wet. 

Pretty litthe Phebe! she looked as forlor 
ms She felt, sitthny dna eormer of a tidal 


backed, Vellow chiatnack ariupelmar, ber slen 
der, slipperedt te ne foot 
pigthaimt faee da tiie stiadow at 
her fair, rippling tarr—-all am Slove-bocks” 

her cherry mouth dropped at the 
hers. 


And the 


Locote ck cgudaetnat, re 
Stool, bier 


cor. 
was bad ooen 


weather ueh to be 


to blame for halt ot it brazen drot chavs, a 
fortnight of then, with mot a drop ot 
rain. 

No wonder our little miaid was nerveless 
mani sad. 

Bat while pretty Phebe sat adroop in the 
big vellow arimehair, there was a ehoanmce da 
the shy. 

\ troop of dark clotds cane sl thar Utpe 
frome the west, and a restless winid beouwunt 
stir the woodtine aleout the casei 

Phiecte lifted herself with a berigtiter bo 

= thie drops Dera to pritter oa ! 

sofa hurerving shower 

It runloy tihbe gpardom Witlhia gs vi 
‘ le the thunder rolled it is 

shilming S “ttre is sk 
ul i Is if I 

! i § > 

mu TD | { i i 
s'il ! ; on : ‘ 

pleasure dawned Me st ' J 

ba tt re tt ! 

Subedeleniy, i tase \ i¢ Hall & vus 
tie i aiaag tr np t thew feat ‘ 
as ti iby wir Slarted up 1 & { . 
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twomen entered, and laid a lifeless forin at 


hier leet 

Something had bisapoprernierl with a ven 
we aniee, 

llietwo borers who had borne this 
bearded, Stepped teaek silentiv. 

sure Planes fread bands, through igner 

enouwh, Were hot without feeding, and 

thie cradins Wirtte hace, without bile or teectienn, 
muvee foot tive prieasant tipeceye Sbis ring tlire 
Chom carlson the white forehead, was sad 
or be 

lies young, isn’t he? whispered one 
oh tive j ii **tptat ] ities hes dome tor last 
en is 

“hh eootonees Ube sure.” 

Piseteooin her joveluntary terror, had vec 
i eo toouer vrandiatiers Slow, leetble 
si pe Ubprote Otoe stirs. 

Mtoe piate Geo bitte, 

‘What, vou here, child? Run and eall 
old J mv. 

“Strip hing, ten, and rab lia —both of 


Vou. 

“There's bite in bina yet. 

“Phebe, send Diek like wildtire after the 
doctor! 

Sothe old iawn, Who had been avery 


dav, set servants at 
Work Upon the stranger, 
[out in Vain thev essaved to restore 
Chisat panote 
‘The aqoctor cate and Shook his head, 
All was over, le sand. 
Jor, Fleury Riehtond, nine-and-twents 
» resident plvstern of a mete 
hued too surely tuet bis) deatu 


Signet paectta dtp ais Line 


lite te 


{ 
hthite ss LOrtae, 


yours of cage 


ritus t mA Td, 


by his horse, terrified at the Lightuing, pre- 
1» ne his earriange over a bauk Into the 
Pool tha river, Wihilela, it Lire Stittier 
brevets juad run dry. 
A diteerous spot, avast whieh the vi 
took time late preeaution to piace a 
sii four reat tou. 
Heat this aveudled litthe to the silent tunan, 


tour, WULTROUEL Cholabibnerat or cootppppbaaieab, dn 
it the Pauniracks, 
‘tabled like a jieaf all dav, nor 


Induced to touch amouthtua of 


the trest chiauaber 

Prinectoes Ur 
ao id siaeed 
boned. 

flor’, child, 
itso lard! 

* Peathe must come to 
likely the Votliy 
pore. 

11 has a 
Phatbaees. 

“Theaven help his toother, if le has one.’ 
Wilhoa styl, for she tiad lost 
Widow, not 


Tsauid old Jinny, “don’t take 


all ryt 


werbieinan 


us, an’ very 
Wiis pre 


very loble-lookin’ counte- 


fitrisivecd Jinuuyv, 


ber only sou, and sia a PHN 


Veutrs hoe me, 

Jinuy bong up the broom and turned 
her sleeves down over her hard-worked 
fasttacds. 


“Now the question is, Who ds ge 
up tosnight, for his folks can't be 
tril tovorniiy. 

“Piek’s gone over to Lowbridge to 
the mews, 

“The bands are all tuekered out 
extra work, 


erandiathers dome 


‘ine LO sit 


wot here 
carry 


with the 
this powerful hot weather, vour 
up withthe excitement 

ui Well be taav be at emehty years ola 
tn Pan toa old to dose miv sheep. 


“Theres nobody but vou, an’ you are 
Iwili sit up, Jimny. 
oP catpe gycot cadet. 
Nel uel 
No ba e | Wiis Pbeot, 
oat she should ever sleep again seemed 
Tr ble to hier, atid she was averse to at 


Lertonpelitae i. 

It would be torture to lie, 
Uaponk deer porbioow, canna 
tiered pest 


wide 
Het 


painfully 
lid 


1 Watint’, slic 


Hler craupdfiather’s root and Jinnv’s were 
\ heither side oof time cCiaiaber where 
Proctor Ptehiiomd daw, and) dmdeed= there 
Wats teothiiticg that Wwios aticdit baat Prepossess 
trict ddd Chat qpitbet face. 

otf yeove hrew What haart) dima’? she 
hiccarecd thre caneaa wleisy tion themselves, 
HS lee cone Petpparie@ar thre « posture ol the 
deceed Gaaeede SS Ceootbepbetaan 

Tt wash ouinustiad  eirediustame truly, 
bit soit Was that thas ve souirl sat up all 
i atoane thre dheath elit 

Vii the doors: were Opened upon that 
floor cmp eet ob Uber acral, carnal **t det 
Pivetoe tateiit mot feel lonely, as Jimny 
std 


The ehatuber was darge and 
hhehts and flowers, 


eoolk, with 


Vie seontottie pinks and lavender was 
peeuilariy refreshing te Phebe, and she 
tiotight world wssist her to kee Pp awake, if 
at last she telt ineliwed to sleep. 


«dow, Nero, eame stalking 
Up trou hissstation tipom. the deoor-uiat dn 
tive drall aud odaidi dhowar atoher feet, as she 
sathve the little stand between the windows 
rvitie to resd. 

it tid omhot ores well, 
found thot her bead ached, and iat 

t) AOD. 


fhe gereaat fraus 


~ fo for she 


last laid 


very 


tiie brook a 


yeposite Side off the chamber the 


aE Popiitty dave tipvome thie bred. 
Via Was holhing awtal ino his) appear 
Was bie rrouded dn the white 
j lh Ss cu ‘ ~ Ley s, Wats 
i s Vil a bruit Diae ‘ 

I .- the f 
| r ' 
. to the Dasin,balhed her tt Lips 
j Sater, and beywn to gentiv walk 
Lie mor’, rat lust she felt thes ki avinessol 
sSietel |’ on lier. 

Sue stepped at last at the bedside, and 
bendit A tuomMeut over the still lace, won- 
dere leath so like bapy eep, 4nd ip 


| conquered 
| clared paralysis. 


voluntarily, with a thought she hardly rea 
lized, put her hand upon the pale brow. 

No iey touch shocked her. 

lhe heat ofthe weather prevented that 
jreadtul chill, T suppose,’ said Phebe. 

“ Viiat soit, beautiful hair about his tem- 

, . ‘ 
a | hope Pshall look like that when I am 
dead! 

Void then she went away with a sigh, and 
sat down wearily again by the litthe table, 
where the book and flowers were, 

The chair was a quaint, high-backed one, 
andas Phebe rested ber bead) against its 
fuded eobrotderv and curned her face to | 
the open W indow, from whence seemed to 
comme the fresh air of dawn,a spell she could 
mole al her, 

Phebe tell asleep. 


mist se 


\fter a long, silent boar or more, she 
woke with a start. 
She sprang to her feet, and well she 


Hight stand petrified, with her gaze upon 
the bed, for the face upon the pillow was in 
profile no longer, but turned full upon her, 
With wide, brown eves, 


“My little guardian angel, donut be | 
frig itened. 

“Tam only better.” | 

A voice as wentie as the face was Doctor 


Richimond’s. 

Phebe was not Frightened, but after a mo- 
nent Slowly approached the bed, 

“What—how—do— do vou want 
things ?” 

“Some water.” 

With a beating heart she brought it, and, 
ter an instant’s hesitation, as if he were 
hot sure of the use of his arms, Doctor Rich- 
mond drank it. 

“Thave known ¢evervthing, ”’ 
I could not speak or move.” 

“How dreadial !° involuntarily. 

“Tt was not at all dreadful. 

“TP knew when vou came here with your 
flowers, 

“PT could smell the pinks. 

“LT tried hard and tound 
little. 

‘Tt was an hour after ] could stir a finger 
before Tecould turn tiv head, 

“The magnetiswn of your hand upon my 
forehead scemed to help ine. Tt was afraid 
vou would) go away. Will you) let> me 
take your hand fora few moments?” very 
swonthy. e 

“JT seem to need strength,”’ 
sigh. 

Phebe sat with her hand clasped in her 
patient's fora long hour before he gave her 
pertnission to call some one, 

It was growing torning. 

Hie was in a strange state—eould talk 
well, and his mind was perfectly clear, but 
for several days could ol stand when 
placed upon his feet. 

Doctors came from far and near. 

But he recovered, in spite of their croak- 
gs. 

ilis will, withthe 
the 


any- 


he said,**but 


I was gaining a 


with «a deep 


help of a little 
weakness which 


time, 
they de- 


— 


x * * * * * 


A vear later. 

A cheerful company in the veliow sitting 
rool. 

The contrast of two figures—a_ fair and 
dark one—both bandsome, whieh, side by 
sidde, Seetn to draw all eyes. 

The room tall of the seent of 
blossorus. 

The white-haired clergyiman’'s carriage at 
the wate. 

The reader will 
nent, 

But Tinay do myself the pleasure of tell- 
ing hini—the happy iarriage of Doetor 
llenry Riehinond andsweet Phebe Rane,or 
as he fondly callMher, his “precious little 
cuardian angel.” 

—> «© 


orange- 


guess what happened 


-_— - 

REMARKABLE TRANSFORMATIONS, — A 
voungw ane eeiic contemporary, Says 
The Judge, notices, asa retnarkable traus- 
formation, the facet that a tinan who was pre- 
sented with a quart of whiskey immediately 
made a night of it ; 

We have observed tnany startling changes 
Of the saime sort. 

A new bonnet was presented to an ae- 
quaintance Of ours, and everybody re- 
wiarked, directly she had put it on, that the 
bonnet beeame the lady. 

Who has not noticed how readily a sheep 
miaty be turned into a field, and a door, by 
lhe mere act of shutting it, is made 
two. 

A vouny lady—never tnind her name — 
neta goat recently In- a narrow lane, and 


ene) 


| side, he 





Withoutan imstant’s hesitation the animal 
turned to butter. 
Under certain circumstances a door may | 


become ajar, and we have observed in- 
stances in which men, a moment before 
Siinilarinall essential particulars to. the | 


general run of humanity, suddenly beeame | 
beoward. 


tereoce rs 


weights 
Saving of 
habitu- 


frequently make the 
light, though they say there is no 
ris In consequence, and money is 


aiiv put up to serve the purpose of a 
SLOUK. 
these Instances might be multiplied in- 
V,but enough has been said to show 
ie@ntliv natural phenoinena are Oc- 
or al ia us 
eal a ee 
La ! S 
ee all * Rema 
Sound sleep and splendid appetite.”’ 
Chis is one ainong the first 


reporwus that we 
wet tj 


ith patients, 

Our ‘Treatise on Compound Oxygen, its 
nature, action, and results, with reports of 
casesand full inforination, sent free. DRs. 
STARKEY & PALEN, 1109 and 1111 Girard 
Street, Philadelphia, Pa 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD, 


YAVE me! save me!” 
Bob Acres were up short, nearly 
, ) throwing his horse on his haunches, ~ 
“The words were enough to © startle 
stauncher nerves than his, and it would 
have taken a far flintier heart to remain un. 


| touched in the presence of the lovely vision 


that burst upon his sight. 

Imagine a distressed angel, with bed- 
raggled skirts, emerging from a wayside 
copse and appealing passionately to your 
protection. 

Wouldn't you, 
Bob’ did— 

“My dear young 
ter?"’ 

“Save me!save me!’ repeated the dis- 
tracted beauty, ‘from those who would 
cruelly compel the bestowal of my hand on 
one whom 1 detest, and tear ine from him [ 
fervently adore!" 

The latent spirit of chivalry that had lain 
dormant in the blood of the Acres for in- 
detinite generations was fully roused. 

Without waiting to ask particulars, Bol 
leaped trom his trap, and assisting tL¢ per- 
secuted damsel to a place on the seat, 
sprang up beside her, and told ‘Tommy” 
to gro!” 

“Where shall I take vou?’ inquired Bob, 
as they spun along at ‘Tommmy’s best pace, 
and yazing interestedly at the fair 
girl. 

Bob felt at this moment as_ if 
Wilsingly have died for her. 

-“Anywhere,”’ cried the lady, 
the reach of ny oppressors !”’ 

By snatches he gathered that the lady’s 
name was Amelia Hargraves; that heart- 
less relatives had locked her up from = the 
man she loved, a8 a means of coercing her 
acceptance of another. 

But at last she had’ etfected her esca 
and would now surrender her liberty only 
with her life. 

Atmelia’s dark eyes flashed as she recited 
her wrongs, and declared her resolution co 
endure them no ionger. 

Bob Acres listened with something of the 
adiniring sympathy with which § the fair 
Desdemona heard her swarthyv charmer re- 
count the “distressful strokes” his “youth 
had suffered.” 

Till now, Bob Acres would have 
backed his Mary Ann’s beauty against the 
world. 

From the day 
long betore, he 
but perfection. 

Comparison with others had always been 
to her advantage. 

But now, with the dazzling Amelia at his 
began to wish that Mary Ann 
little of the same dashing 


too, rein up and ask, as 


lady, what's the mat- 


he would 


‘beyond 


they were 
had seen 


and 
in her 


engaged, 
nothing 


had just a 
style. 

Just then two 
seen approaching. 
“Stop them !—stop them !"" they cried. 

“Traitor !" shrieked Amelia, springing to 


men on horseback were 


her feet, and glaring fiercely at Bob 
Acres. 

“Isit forher, then, you would betray 
me?” 


Bob, amazed at her words and frightened 
at her peril, strove to draw her back upon 
the seat. 

But with a quick motion, she drew from 
afold of her dress—not the traditionary 
dagger of the story-books, but a long, sharp 
~arving-knife. 

‘*Die,treacherous villain!’ she exclaimed, 
raising her arin to strike. 

Bob, in a vigorous effort to dodge, tugged 
the rein sideways, causing ‘Tommy to make 
a short turn,oversetting the trap,and knock- 
ing his inaster senseless, 

When Bob recovered consciousness, it 
was to find hit.self in bed with a bandaged 
head and askin full of sore bones. 

And the face bending over him—could it 
be ?—surely it was Mary Ann’s! 

“She told yne she was fleeing trom some 
cruel relativés, and persuaded me to help 
her,’’ said Bob. 

“Do vou know 
Mary Ann. 

“No. 

“Do vou?” asked Bob, 

“You. 

“Who is she?” 

“A lunatic who escaped last night from 
Rainhill Asylum, where she has reimained 
confined ever since she killed her lover in 
a paroxysin of insanity.” 

The chivalry of the Acres’ is likely to 
continue dormant for at least another gen- 


who she is?" inquired 


| eration. 


2 
AMELIA CRICKLANE was remanded at 
Bow Street, London, last week on a charge 
of attempting suicide. She had thrown 
herself into the Thames, near Cleopatra's 
Needle, when a dog ran down the steps,and 
plunging in, dragged the woman to the 
Steps, where she was pulled on shore. The 
dog accompanied his master, Mr. Lyford. 
into the witness-box, and, standing on 


his hind legs, took a survey of the court- 
rooin. 


—_— © <P - ~ 
Josh Billings Heard From. 
NEWPoRT, R. I. 
I am here trying to breath: 
Salt air of the ocean, and having 
n a sufferer for nore than a year with a 
refractory liver, 1 was induced to mix Hop 
Bitters with the sea gale, and have found 
the tincture a glorious result. * * * | 
have been greatly heiped by the Bitters,aud 
ain not atraid to say so. ¥ 
Yours without a struggle 
JOSH BILL 


Aug, 11, 1886 
Dear Bitters— 


in all the 


bee 


, 


INGS. 


























WHIMSIC AL NOTICES. 





VERY one has heard the story of the | 


thread-gpinner who, having received a 

Jj seratch upon his nose, aie use of one 
ot uis bobbin labels in lieu of skin-plaster, 
and went about his business quite uncon- 


scious of the fact thet he was claiming the | 


possession of a much longer proboscis than 
ever Jumbo can hope toown. The impro- 
vised skin-plaster made the following an- 
nouncement—-**Warranted three hundred 
vards.”’ 

Although this tale may be a fiction, genu- 
ine public notices of a like humorous or 
ridiculous nature are hy no neans rare. 

Adam Clarke relates that he saw exhibited 
outside an inn in Sweden this tantalizing 

notice to the weary traveller: 

“You will tind excellent bread, meat, 
and wine within, provided you bring thein 
yourself.”’ 

Dean Alford relates that the following 
perspicuous notice to locomotive engineers 
was exhibited—fo-> a short time only, let us 
hope—at one of our railway stations: 

“Hereafter, when trains moving in an 
opposite direction approaching each other 
on separate lines, conductors and engineers 
will be required to bring their respective 
trains toa dead halt before the point of 
ineeting. and be very caretul not to proc ceed 
till each train has passed the other.’ 

Thomas Hood, Charles Dickens, and 
others have exercised their wits in fraining 
huinorous titles for false or duminy book- 
backs, to be placed 80 as to hide a door or 
blank space in a library. 

Such the reader will remember was the 
character of the Xenophon, in sixteen vol- 
umes, which excited the curiosity of the 
‘“Bashful Man,’ whose misadventures at a 
friend’s house Henry Mackenzie has so 
graphically described. 

Laying his.band on the first volume, and 

ulling it forcibly, relatesthe Bashful Man, 
- was horrified (o find that instead of 
books, ‘ta board which by ieather and gild- 
ing had been made to look like sixteen vol- 
umes, caine tuinbling down, and unluckily 
pite hed upon a W edgewood inkstand on 
the table under it.’’ 

He certainly did not make the calamity 
less ludicrous when he attempted to stop 
the current of ink that trickled to the floor 
by ineans of his cambric handkerchief. 

Hood's list of duinmy books included the 
following : On the Aflinity of the Death 
Watch and the Sheep Tick, Malthus’s 
Attack of Infantry, John Knox on Death's 
Door, Cursorv Remarks on = Sweariug, 
Hoyle on the Game Laws, and Percy Vere, 
in forty volumes. 

Among others, Dickens had the following 
dummy books in his study at Tavistock 
House: Jonah’s Account of the Whale, 
The Gunpowder Magazine (four volumes), 
On the Use of Mercury by the Ancient 
Poets, The books of Moses and Sons (two 
voluines), and Lady Godiva on the Horse. 

A public library is not the place where 
one would expect to ineet with sham book 
titles ; but a book met the gaze of the late 
Professor de Morgac. of Caimbridge, on his 
visit to the reading -room otf the Museuin, 
which might have been mistaken for a 
‘“duinmy.’’? He began his inspection, he 
says, at the ladies’ end, where the 
and theological works are placed ; and the 
very first book he looked at the back of had 
in ther gole letters the startling and pro- 
fane title, ‘*Blast| the Antinomians.’’ Thus 
did the binder apostrophize the sect whose 
history had been written by Dr. Blast, by 
omitting the separating line between the 
first Lbwo words. 

OO eel - 

THE Humors oF Ty POoGRAPHY.—During 
the Mexican war, one of the newspapers 
hurriedly announced an important itein of 
news froin Mexico, that General Pillow and 
thirty-seven of his men had been lost in a 
bottle (battle). Some other paper informed 
the public, not long ago, that a man, ina 
brown surtout, was yesterday brought be- 
tore the court on a charge of stealing a 
sinallox (box) froin a lady's work- bag. 
The stolen property was found in his waist- 
coat pocket. A rat (raft), Says another pa- 
per, descending the river, caine in contact 
with a steamboat, and so serious was the in- 
jury to the boat, that great exertions were 
necessary to save it. A cotemporary once 
stated that the Russian General Backinotf- 


_kowsky was found dead with a long word 


(sword) in bis mouth. It was, perhaps, the 
saine paper that, in giving a description of 
a battle between the Poles and the Russians, 
said that the conflict was dreadtul, and that 
the enemy were repulsed with great laugh- 
ter (slaughter). Again, a gertleman was 
recently brought up toanswer the charge of 
having eaten (veaten) an omnibus conduc- 
tor tor deinanding wure than bis fare. 
——————>> oe - 
PECULIAR MORTGAGES.—A peculiar sys- 
tein of mortgaging farms is used in Sw itzer- 
land. A farirer may borrow of a dozen 
men successively, the simple record in an 
official oe showing their order. If he 
fails to , a successor is found tor him by 
nested ‘at the bottom of the list of credi- 
tors, and calling on each in his order to 
assume the debts and manage the farm, or 
retire and lose his claim. 
cee caieasceaiiipione = 


WHEN you visit or leave New York City 


save Baggage E xX pressage and Carriage 
Hire, and stop at the GRAND UN! H 
pposite Gran i Central Dem 
Six bundred elegant rooins 


cost of one inillion dollars. Rooms reduced 
to $1.00 and upwards per day. European 
Pian. Elevator. Restaurant supplied with 
the best. Horse cars, es and elevated 
railroad to all depots. Families can live 
better for less money at the Grand Union 
Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 


the city. 


dove: Sees 





THE SATURDAY 


New Publications. 


Mrs. Frances H. Burnett's “Through One 
Administration” has been somewhat, 


though not very greatly, condensed in the 
book form in which it is issued by Messrs, 
James R. Osgood & Co. It isa ‘eracetully 
written work. We find a riper literary 
stvie in Mrs. Burnett here than in anything 
she had previously done. As regards the 
Story, its best strength is indts character 
sketching, Which is really most effective. 
Tredennis, Arbuthnot, Amory and Bertha 
are all clear and well-detined creations, and 
they are consistently carried out through 
the story. Asa work of literary art in this 
respect, Trough One Administration’? has 
hardly had the praise it merited. Now that 
attention is turned to it aside fromthe ob- 
stacles that embarrassed its success as a 
serial work inthe Century Magazine, the 
amount of conscientious literary effort that 
there is in these pages will be recognized. 
For sale by Lippincott & Co. 


MAGAZINES. 


The June number of the North 
Review opens with an 
Nimmo, Jr., Chief of 
of Statistics, on American Manufacttring 
Interests, in which is given a singularly 
full and instructive and historical sketch of 


American 
article by Joseph 
the ‘Treasury Bureau 


| the rise and progress of inanutactures in the 


; nan, President of John 





United States, ete. An article Dy the Hon. 
Win. M. Springer, on Incidental Tax: wt 
isa arguinent for Free Trade. D. C. Gil- 
Hopkins Univer- 
sity, writes of the Present Aspects of Col- 
lege Training, as affected by the increase of 
wealth and luxury, the development of 
natural science, and the influence of «a 


larger religious liberty. Kdward Self pre- 
sents some weighty considerations on the 
Abuse of Citizenship, as exhibited in the 


tmnachinations of the dynatmitists against a 
friendly power, in disregard of the obliga- 
tions of Aimerican neutrality. Prot. Isa: ue 
L.. Rice criticises some of Herbert Spence r’s 
Facts and Inferences in social and political 


science, and Christine Nilsson contributes 
A Few Words about Public Singing. 
Finally, there is a symposium on The 


Moral Influence of the 
pants being, on the one side, the Rev. Dr. 
J. M. Buckley, well-known as an opponent 
of the stage, and on the other, John Gil- 
bert, the actor; A.M. Paliner, theatrical 
Inanager; and William Winter, dramatic 
critic. 50 cents a number; & a_ year. 
Published at 30 Lafltayette Place, New 
York. ’ 


The popular Science Monthly is always 
good, but the June number is the very best 
we have yet read. Among its articles, all 
of which are popular in the best sense of the 
word, are, Medical Quacks and Quackeries, 
by Dr. F. J. Shepherd; Reeent Magnetic 
Storins and Sun-Spots ;) Vivisection in’ the 


Drama, the partici- 


State of New York; Quartz; its Varieties and 


| In the Public 


Bibles | 


Formation; The Remedies of Nature—Con- 
sumption; A German View of the ‘Data of 
Ethies ;’’ Cost of Life; On Science Teaching 
Schools; The Chemistry of 
Cookery ; Our Marriage and Divorce Laws; 
Evolution ; The Boundaries of Astronomy 
II. The Nebular [lypothesis; Darwin and 
Copernicus; Whistling ; Sketeh of Prof, 
Benjainin Sillitnan, LL. D.;  Correspond- 
ence; Editor’s Table—Science, Literature, 
and Theology; Literary Notices; Popular 
Miscellany and, Notes. Appleton & Co.,, 
New York. Price 50 cts. 

St. Nicholas tor June is crowded with 
good things. Itopen with an interesting 
article by I. N. Ford on the New York 
Tribune Fresh-air Fund, ‘rhage illus- 

N 


| trated, by W. Hl. Drake, r. Woolf, and 
Jesse McDermott. The latter also contri- 
butes three drawings fora poem on the 


sane subject, 


by Margaret Jolson, cailed 
A Beautiful Charity. The trontispiece is a 
charming picture by Miss L. B. Humphrey, 
illustrating a poem entitled Grreat Grand- 
mother’s Garden, Harry M. Keiller’s popu- 
lar Drumiuver-Boy sketches are revived in 
this nurober with an entertaining paper en- 
titled First Days in Camp. The serials by 
J.T. Trowbridge and Edward S. Ellis are 
continued, and there are short stories by 
Frank R. Stockton, Sarah J. Prichard and 
others. Young natural historians will read 
with profit: Ernest TIngersoil’s A Good 
Model, and the silk culturists will be inter- 
ested in the w working of the Boys’ Silk Cul- 
ture Association of America, There are 
Inany Other contributions Inthe nmuinber, 
including a Decoration Day poem by 
Cela Thaxter. The Century Co., New 
York. 


The Manhattan for June has the follow- 
ing table of contents: Vu'cana&de Agua 
(Water Voleana) Guateniala; People and 
Places in Guatemala; The Atrocities of Tan 
Troitza, a story; Unwritten Music, a poein ; 
Here and There in Chester aid Oxford; 
Cloudedale’s Wife, a story ; The 
Humorisin; The Story of the Masterpieces ; 
Forward, a poemn; The Lost an: { Nameless 


Graves, a poein; A Poet Too Little Known; 
JZevyond Sight and Sound, a sonmet; Mr. 
Hetfertinan’s Ride, a story; Between the 
Courses: A Sikh Te:inple inthe Hitnataya 
Mountains; Recent Literature; Tow Paik. 
The Brooklyn Bridge [> ration D 
The Exodus t Europe, and Sa War 
i? ~ 

<a . 
gt no | P ui 
acne, AYyé rs‘_athartic i i ire, 
remedy. By land orat sea, veut on 
yrairie or in the crowded city, they are] tt 
beat pill for purgative purposes, every 
where alike couvegient, elBcacious) and 


| hale. 


Revival of | 


aot ee 


EVENING POST. 
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MY HUSBAND. 


Who took me from my childhood's home, 
And said he'd love me all alone, 
And for my sacrifice atone 

My husband, 


Who grumbled at the poor beefateak, 

And bade me better coffee m ake, 

And told me greater care to take? 
My husband 


Who swore because the baby erted, 
And to the spare room quickly hied 
While Ito quiet vainly tried ” 

My hustand, 


Who tears the buttons off his shirt, 
And said | eould those ils avert 
If | Was more on the alert? 

My husband ¥ 


Who bade we rise the fire to make, 

While he another nap should take, 

Although D'd been all night awake * 
My husband. 


And when Tsee my mither dear, 
Who tries my lonely lot to eheer 
Who says she's dreadful, 

My husband, 


dreadful queer? 


Who staves away till Tate 

And then comes home 

That nearly Lexpire of fright ” 
My husband 


at night, 


“oe very tight 


Who breaks 

Leaves all his clothes apon the floor, 

And swears it's all a dreadful bore 7 
My thustand, 


the china, slams the door, 


And whe dol, for hi 
Of every sacrifice partake 
Lest his confidence should 


My husband. 


dear sake, 


shake * 


REY te iam 


Humorous. 


Summer traveling soot tailway cinders 


There are 


worth their weight Iu gold 
stance, 


seme things that are 


actually 
eagles, tor in- 


A genius advertised: “A sewing machine 
for 2 cents in stamps, > and bits dupes did not see the 


polut until they received a needle, 


An author carried two dramas to Duras 
and after he had read one of-them, he sald 
**Dlike the 


recently, 
“What do you think of ite’ 
best," replied Dumas. 


other one 


“What do you mean, you raseal, by spill 


jug my coffee allover mer litte a wenthe mia ata 
restaurant the other day. ‘Never mind, ciel thee 
waiter, “RH get you some more 

When a manis carrying heme a dozen 
eggs Ina paper bag, and ome ot them slips auton the 
pavement, he never stops to piek dt oup. Da the 
hurly-burly of this lite, one cpy is avery siiall mat 


Enterprise is a good thing Columbu 
enterprised Amertea, Tf Colttrstens bead t hone 
we should be nowhere, for nobady Krew anything 
about America but the Pndians, And taey wonldnct 
tell. 


in Missouri, erazed by 
‘That ‘ 
« parts, but it dew 


A young woman 
hheroell 

ban thee 
Ix fool 


religion, linayines tw angel, 


mou form of insanity 
broughton by five of bothering re 
virl. 


A man purchased a piano for his d 


ter recently, and the other day called on the a 


and wanted tg know 
The pinno had 


whet the forte vA birt tee ! 
livered, arrived al 


‘Vorte’ had not yet been scut 


A man tamed a prairie 
body sent him, until the docile litthe creature we ! 
eat off his hand, Atleast 
of his thumth one day, butit died of cometeston of the 
brain belore it could tinish the hand, 

-_ 


it ate off abbout three sehen 


——_ «¢ 

Supertiuous tair. 

Madame Warmbold’ 
Hfair with 


Madame WAMBOLD, 


sper Ile permanently rein 


Supe rfluou sual brjuriog the kite “+ i! 
tew lat HM Sawyer “treet, 


Lbustun, Ma 
—=_>  - > 


Ba When our readers answer any tdver- 





tisement found in these columns thes will 
confer a favor on the Publisher and the ad- 
vertiser by naming the Saturday Lvening 


Post. 





THE MILD POWER 


3CURES# 


Bw! HOMEOPATHIC 8PEC tos 
In usetwenty years. The moat safe, simple, econom 
tealand efficient medicine known Ir jumphreys’ 
Book on Disease and its (ure (\M4 pp.) also Ilustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeopathic 
Medicine Co., 109 Fulton &t.. New York 


RY GOODS 


BY MAIL! 


ree-Quarters of « Hillice tn Steck, 
oh bye org and sold at wwestctty prices. 


ea ee 


PPS yeipe 
: eae, waG 

Pin 4 CONAR D, bth & Marke, Bt, Phileda. 
cc} risnse ong where you saw thie Advert .semeat. 


RUPTURE 














nalied tut 


office, No. Di Browiwa N.Y 


‘ALARY paid to Farmers, Mechanics and 


| es ageuts.d k W bitaey, purseryman, Rochester, NY 
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DR. RADW AY’S 


SARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURR OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Serofula, Glandolar Swell- 
ugh, f ancerous A Mections, Sy phi- 


Chhronte Rheuniatioo, 
ing, Hacking Dery ¢- 


lithe Complaints, Bleeding of the Lunge, Dyepepeta, 
Water Brash, White swelling, Tuners, ftp [)t« 
eases, Mereurtal Disease Female Complalatsy, Grout 
Dropsy, Bronehitis, Consumption 


Por the cure of 


SKIN DISEASES, 


ERUPTIONS ON THE FACK AND Bobby, pin. 
PERS, BECrrOttbs, SALT REEL ML Cold seriths, 
ULOERS, Dr. Radwuay's Sarenpariliian Ke- 
melwemt (xcels all remedial agents. Tt purities the 
blood, restering health and vigor: crear skin and 
beautiful complexion secured to all 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


Notonly does the Sar apartifian Re solvent excel all 
remedial agents in the of Chronte Serofulous, 
Constitutional and Skin but it is the only 
prositive cure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


eure 
[Pi neane 4, 


Urinary and Womb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropey, Steppaye of Water, Tncontinence of Urine, 
Mrivht's Disease, Albomiouria, and in all eases where 
} there are brick ofuet deposit... or the water be thick, 
Clonds or piixed with aulbeatance« like the white ofan 
emy, or threads like: white or there 4 s morbid, 
fark, billons appearance and white trome-dust de pee 
Its, ated Where there isa prickin burning sensation 
| when Preeestnng water, atch paabie tithe nallotthe back 
anel alony the bolt 
SCOP DP UY Det teteds ds 
Cone bottle contains more f the aetlye j- Iples of 
medicine than any other prpenee Taken in 
Peaspeonmtul bbe ea, while cothver juice fy or «lt 
titties ae date One Dollar Per Bhatile. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAY'S HEADY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


Col Gabi, Coote 
Atell 


“INF AMMATIONS FEVER 
CURED ANT PEEVENTED, 


AND 


DR RADWAY'S READY RELIEF. 





KILEUMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIVICPHERDA, 
INFLUENZA, SOI THROAT, DIFFE 
CULT BREATIOENG, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINOTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITs VARIOUS LORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


Phere it ore medlilbagenontt the world that willl 
eure bevesr pent Aw ado Miu Hille 
cus, Semrbet, Pyplrotd, Yellow aucbother fever (aided 
by PAbeWwad Mins rejue Aiwa Ie any 
Metin 

Picnersootes Pri arrtiaes fealr 1 theaetarge from 
thre teed are wteopepperd bea tittee r twe miltiutes 

v taking Rado Mead belied \ oLgestion of 
jroflatntation, tro weakee vl itucle, will follow 
the use of the BR. Re Relied, 

For headache, Hus, toothache, 

ipal ‘ ‘ j rlheutuma- 
t ‘ { | ' track 

"ae : pl 
‘ ! T new " rt 
aneely J Ikea } bet 
Noord , t ! for 
at ba te ‘ rhea | scents 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
eat, Act Without Pain, Always 
Relinble, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


-- PI cha heleleshdeshaceahaiie-ta! 
A TESE TADLE SULSTITUTE ows CALMED. 
Per t Paatels eleyantl orate ith aweet 
‘ ‘ vd " 
j bWAY vii l f 
j j ladder, S 
1? ‘ ite ¥, 4 ‘ ' 
1 I> . 2» h Iuflan 
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t [rit y ' 4 Z 
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I? ! bry ‘ ‘ tigeat 
ard r U if ‘ \ ! 
ft t ‘\ t, Theoort Dring r ! 
binned, b \ -s ' sir § 
tati “lnking of Flattering at ft Iteart, ¢ 
or =f! . ati Ps ° ati A ° ‘ 3 | re. 
_— , er oti, Dart i tet . ft “ight. 
ho I’ t Hte aT. Dp i’er 
rativn at e sb oned o I's it 
% side, Cheat, | ‘ ’ ! i Hie at 
roi int } 
et vl mADOSN AY Viite 
System el oii th aiicrye i ! 
Price, (25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLID BY Di tetel= Ts, 


READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Sentaletter-tarnp le RADWAY & €0.. No. 32 
Warren Street. New York. 
Bw iuformation wor t 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
| 1 It ! ««* that the 
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.pm™ for r 1} low with rar and ad- 
yyy ie. Che (‘as . 
Nutmeg @ard (o..¢heshire (ona 





| LAA DRET'S SEEDS 


DAVIDI 


a at | a.. ta 


Norphine Habit Cured ia 1¢ 
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derness, “Helen, which ix best, that we twomen entered, and laid a lifeless forin at 
should bave goamdjellyv, or that you should hier fevet, 
wateh every tovemenmtot that litthe un Something had happened with a ven 
foiding soul! ures anya 
l potrdered lor an imstant; | was a boss Dhietwe thorers who had borne this 
wWifely soul. burden stepped back silently. 
Then T ealled out Squire Eanes feid hands, though lgner 
“Jane, cour here. infoenouwh, Were not without feeling, and 
“Leave your cleaning now, ated stir thus theoeulon Witte face, without lile or iotbons, 
jelly.’ savedor the pleasant breese  sticriig the 
(siving heratfew anore direetions, Plett oe curlsson the white forehead, wis sad 
her, and went with Barton, savin only, a teri. 
think you are always right!’ “thes voung, isnt he?’ whispered one 
But indeed be is not always right Obtive yeu tat DP ptiess he's dome tor tast 
thatyh ot wasa noble lesson bie tiatigetit toe en air 
then, ‘There eoties the squire.’ 
However, we did not have very pood Piseteoit leer davedintary terror. liad ween 
jelly, listeutug te her grandtiather s Slow, feeble 
Bout it moattered litthe-—P have diseoveredd ( SlCp) Upon Cle stairs. 
that leant waste thie over streb things; Ste Pate bo bitin, 
the children want ine. “What, vou here, child? Ran and eall 
I bave ontiv compe Chelny teeore Loosay, old Jimny. 
My friend PLuasev Reeves uiaarrcied Mr. "Strip ditt, taen, and rab lita -both of 
Robert (artis, and nme mther of them ever Vou, 
seeins to reoret it ‘There’ s Lite in hit yet. 
Weare vers porliter ten eoneds other in regurd “Phebe, send Duck Like wildtire atter the 
fap cotar Perret ve parriages, doctor! 
‘There is pood taatertal for teasing on troth Soo ttre coleb pena, who Dead been avery 
sides, ard we cbare tot tise it te the fittlerst Sippart timate dn tis «lav, Set the servants it 


discreet re work Uiprote Thhe Straten, 


vivantaye, soeach tialibaltis a 


“uthev essaved to restore 


hile lo 


merry ae’, Iti 
—_ - -_> Lhasat paptiorpieess forte, 
’ 4 . The doctor came and Shook his lead, 
The Doctor’s Fall. Ail was over, he sald. 
Jor. Plenryv Riehiond, mine-and-twents 
ee — vears ofawe, resident plavstenno of a mei tie 
rites tow, dead too surely toet his) deatu 
bow tad porse, berriftved at the Tightoing, pre- 
HW pRAR! MVibialeleed aoosilver vo epoibatinge bos carriage over @ batik into tlie 
With soft ermpeleessis, SP wasie sonmmethin { thi ri r, balecha, dan Uda Stilbbiner 
would beappen! beats had roo drv. 

It was chull ato the ‘Ditrearaelos, the great A doateerous Spot, azamst whieh the vi 
beotases cared Wiehe aeres ol pres ce ee ‘ rs teools thaet diate precaulion lO piace a 
booge tee Phveboe s peratadtatiaer, shed Neguaare strotig ratiine. 

Ve ota beet this aveubed litthe to the silent tacan, 

Thritty Jimny wold set thre brotise: din cor Pvitee, Wothbout coleiaeemt or coomppbaiat, da 
der bey qittie oO @loeiv, oti bree tor tier peed the best elatoiber at the Pannaracks, 
repeoosen seed peottpitage Chie witelbe ta bo tera straw, Pioebe trenmbled like a ieat all dav, mer 


after Whiel there Would be ne scund ou the eo guld she bo dodiuced to touel amouthiua of 
prretipises for facotars, fend. 
The word dav duel would bee euten as etoor, ehild, Sud old Jinny, “don't take 
TT eed appear bey enpedactal itso dard! y 
trent. “Peatho umst eome to allot us, an’ very 
So, without bustle or Tite, were the qturet likely the  Votltug gentiennin was pre 
dave at the Parbaraens pared. 
Phe squire was old, and: didi not) likes e “die bas ao very noble-lookin’ counte- 
nose, ted ocala Venanay vias tiseredd ten dais rhstanete 
Wits. “Pheaven help his other, if le las one,’ 
It seemed to etriteen-veaur old Phebe finisteed Jiniavy, Wath a sth, for she bad lost 
poetitepers Clasat tlhe rtast ob Chis Tite Wits eval beroonlyv son, and shea wWihow, mot iaiiyv 
iby, lipteo doer Very Sol. ve iss beTore. 
Shire dad come trout New York an corpetacan Jitcov tiaunwe up the broom and turned 
Pwr Vers beclore, cnped  beecatse: dae wera her sleeves dow over her hard-worked 
father uracrously gave tier ce trotme, bad lantnids. 


eartestly sotieht to adipt ter to the waves ol ’Now the Gestion Is, Who ois vv 


three bios up tosnioht, for his folks ean t be got here placed upon his feet. 

Yet teat tor thre inden oshe would: hawe | cl) corning. Doctors came frou far and near. 
lind, “Pek ’s gone over to Lowbridwe to carry But he recovered, in spite of their croak- 

Phe gearcter was bescsutifiudpwathoots thower the mews, 7 ies. 

Prop Shtuboery, ane Vilbes of Pose, wood bane, “The bands are all tuekered out with the ilis will, \.ith the help of a little tine, 
aud trooper tower extra work, this powerful hot weather,vour | conquered the weakness which they de- 

Thvee bees Stre cotada cho das Shire  elpose with, wrandiather’s dowe-up with the excitement | chared paralysis. 
soothe squire sa dd. mi Well he diay beat engdhtyv years old * * * . = * 

Sip sine deed beordered then with puaks, tn | i tooabd to bose aay Seep. | A vear later. 
teed Sot Qheeeton faabh cot Veerteenias cared oer “There's nobody but vou, an Vou are | A “cheerful company in the veliow sitting 
nie@iasnes. | root. : Q . 

She badoatriamule oof dreart’s ease. sands “Pwilisitup, tinny. | ‘The contrast of two tigures—a_ fair and 
errele ot Violets) ther x irly Psatne oot apa dark one—both handsome, which, side by 
covered: with blue stern iD PStie sit tiaais ud side, seem to draw all eyes, . 
to sew, ated whereta stie trad aude tae Nor, she Wiis Net. The roo full of the scent of orange- 
fra areedtatdver co Wihrole set of tine Shirts. Poaatsh should ever Sleep again seemed blossoms. 

But the shirts were dome, thee geraniis by ble to her, and she was averse to at ‘The white-haired clergyvinan’s carriage at 
and beat secs: eaitivated to the bast | tetaptimc it. the wate. : 
degree of perfection, and the Ntiust  divy Htowould be torture to Tie, painfully wide Phe reader will guess what happened 
Deciatm to Scere iiterigeiipatebe toe be thetee, Wate, Upon ter phi ma oshe did’ not neXt. 

She put the vellow old sitting rooun ter OOS PONE: , But Tinay do myself the pleasure of tell- 
der, and then sat down div daoit tumtil sie Her crundfather’s room and Jinny's Were | ing him—the happy imarriage of Doctor 
Was almost eraay. Hreither side ot the ehamber where | peoney Richmond andsweet Phebe Rane,or 

She went to walk alome the roads, and Doetor Tiehmoned fay, and indeed: there | ag he fondly-eallMher, his “precious little 
believed she could hear the trees growing | Ys Wething Chat was aught but prepossess cuardian angel.” 
tos the stil iisene, a5 Chiat cpetiet fou a = tills ay alli a 

! rever knew what hart) hin, Shie 

She read the entire volute Ne Watts heard ihe men whisper amuong themselves LEMARKABLE TRANSFORMATIONS, — A 
hvinns, ane wrote letters to all ler old ail BOLO Gne Polnetkea the. Hi postre ofthe | Young and cnergeiue contemporary, Says 
sehool-triends. dk dace es ‘encubaunbiabaainn The Judge, notices, asa remarkable trans- 

Poen at seemed as if somethin Mbt it waa uh. uoueun ‘circuimetaa brut fortuation, the fact that a man who was pre- 
Happen, or she would couiiiit sane despot bsiok any ft tre Chit Slate we Peipl sat upajp sebted with a quart of whiskey inunediately 
ate act. seleatet tot tins Uleed te pibeaidasy. ae nade a night of it. , 

Pretty litthe Phebe! she looked is forlor \lithe doors) were opened upon that We have observed tiany startling changes 
as She felt, sittin dao aeorner ot a to tatal floor on neeount of the heut. shia “that of the Same sort. a 
backed, Vellow qhunniik arupelair, her sten Phebe might mot feel lonely, as Jinny A new bonnet Was presented to an ae- 
der, slipope red fect ona qqubanit, ron 1 femot | paid. F ((ualntance of ours, and everybody re- 
stool, ber piquant feee im tie shiadow of The chamber was darge and cool, with | tlirked, directly she had put it on, that the 
ber fair, rippling bair——all am Slowe-locks” ones and flowers. ) bonnet became the lady, 

her cherry mouth dropped at) the cor- Wks aoustah ont O43 tks and lavender was | Who has not noticed how readily a sheep 
ners. necuilriy refreshing to Phebeoand she nay be turned into a field, and a door, by 

Andthe weather washad enough to he ' out wold assist "her toheep awake, if lic mere act of shutting it, is made 
to blame for halbotit-—-brazem lot daws, a yy last she felt melived to sleop. ; two. 
fortuignt of then, with mot a drop ot The great house-doz, Nero, eame stalking A voung ladv—never tind her name— 
rain. Up drow his Station pon the door-umt a, Meta goat recently in a narrow lane, and 

No wonder our tittle misid was nerveless tue halland laid down at ber feet. as she | Without an instunt’s hesitation the animal 
and sad. satby the little stand between the windows  turued to butter, 

Bat while pretty Phebe sat adroop in thre irving to read. Under cortain circumstances a door may 
big vellow ariichair, there was a elittce Ma She eould pot read verv well. for she Become ajar, and we have observed in- 
the shy. found that her head ached, and at last laid “Mtnces in which men, a moment before 

A troopof dark clouds came sani ty) the book dow. Stinilar in all essential particulars to the | 
frou the west, and a restless wind bec t At the opposite side of the chamberthe Scberal run of humanity, suddenly beeame | 
st the woodbine about the casei t dead tian lave tiponm the bed. board, 

Phebe lifted herself with a brighter loo lis Was nothing awful in his) appear _frrocers frequently make the weights 
is e drops began to patter down bi ' ; rowas) lie irouded an the white litt, though they say there IS nO Saving of 

Sofa hurrving Shower nis tnconsequence, and money is) habitu- 
! | t ih ward } ’ | " ~~ i <add eyes is \ pul Up to serve the purpose ota 
e the thoand | ! : 1 s ii] l tt BUCA 

: ' e | hi nstances might be multiplied in- 
it enough has been said to show 
tLura ple heinena are oc- 

inl - or 

y “ ———o 

muri ' i . ‘ i sieep and splendid appetite, 

a aches z “— |? {] iup ~ to the basin (hed her tempies Chis is one aim ng the first reports that we 
such aul ‘ md bean g Walk vet from patients. 

pleasure yned | ~~ { sts Jeeit trae iVihess«al Our Treatise on Compound Oxvegen, its 
itty tt bt s nature, action, and results,’ with reports of 

: tin i hall »s 4 S i atiast at the bedside, and  casesand full inforination, sent free. DRs 
ta p, tramp of beat ending a moment over the s face, Won- STARKEY & PALeN, 1109 and 1111 Girard 
as thie Inby wirs started i} i @ f i 1ealD & Ke I bh eep, 4na id Street, Philadelph a, Pa 
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voluntarily, with a thought she hardly rea 
lized, put ber hand upon the pale brow. 

Nouev touch shocked her. 

Phe heat of the weather prevented that 
dreadtul ebill, T suppose,” said Piuebe. 

“What soit, beautiful hair about his tem- 

, . 

‘T hope I shall look like that when Tam 
dead!" 

Vnd then she went away with a sigh, and 
sat down Wweartly again by the litthe table, 
where the book and fowers were, 

The chair was a qubaint, high-bucked one, 
and as Phebe ber bead against its 
faded embroiderv and curned her 
the open wines v, from Wwhenee seemed to 
comme the fresh air of dawn,a spell she could 
nol do her. 

Phebe tell as ive pr. 


rested 


sist scl 


After a long, silent bour or more, she 
woke With a start. 
She sprang to her feet, and well she 


night stand petrified, with her gaze upon 
the bed. for the face upon the pillow was In 
profile no longer, but turned full upon her, 
With wide, brown eves, 

“My little guardian 
frig istened, 

‘Tam only better” 
“as Lhe 


dou't be 


angel, 


A voice as weutle face was Doctor 
Richinond’s. 
Phebe was not Frightened, but after a mo- 
Tasettil slowly approached tie bed. 
“What—how-—do you want 
thing?’ 
‘Some water.” 
With a beating heart she brought it, and, 
Joafter am instant’s hesitation, as if he were 
hot sure of the use of his armis, Doctor Rich- 
| treonned clranpks it. 
“Lhave known evervthing, 
i T could mot spe ikor tiove.”’ 
“How dreadial !° involuntarily. 
“Ttowas not at all dreadful. 
“TL knew when you came here with your 
| flowers. 
| “PT could smell the pinks. 


lo 


any- 


he said,**but 


“TL trie? hard and tound 

little. 

‘Tt was an hour after T could stir a finger 
| before Teould turn tiv bead. 
“The magnetism of your hand 
forehead seemed to help me. Tt was afraid 
vou would away. Will you let) me 
take your hand fora few moments?” very 
venthy. . 

“JP scemto need strength,’ 


vu 
AR) 


‘ 


with «a deep 
} Sluh. 

Phebe sat with her band = clasped in her 
patient's fora long hour before he gave her 
perinission to call some one, 

It was prowling tnorning. 

Hie was in a strange state—eould talk 
well, and bis mind was perfectly clear, but 
| for several days could be stund when 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD, 


AVE me! save me!” 
\ Bob Acres — up short, nearly 
, ) throwing his horse on his haunches, ~ 
The words were enough to startle 


stauncher nerves than his, and it would 
have taken a far flintier heart to remain un. 


! touched in the presence of the lovely Vision 


face to | 


| 


I was gaining a} 


| 


upon my | 


that burst upon his sight. 

limagine a distressed angel, with bed. 
raygled skirts, emerging from a wayside 
copse and appealing passionately to your 
protection. 

Wouldn't you, 
Bob} did— 

“My dear young 
ter?” 

“Save me!save me!"' repeated the dis- 
tracted beauty, ‘from those who would 
cruelly compel the bestowal of my hand on 
one whom 1 detest, and tear me from him | 
fervently adore!" 

The latent spirit of chivalry that had lain 
dormant in the blood of the Acres for in- 
detinite generations was fully roused. 

Without waiting to ask particulars, Bob 
leaped from bis trap, and assisting tL per- 
secuted damsel to a place on the seat, 
sprang up beside her, and told ‘“Tomuiy”’ 
to “yo!” 

“Where shall IT take vou?” inquired Bob, 
as they spun along at ‘Tominy’s best pace, 
and gazing interestedly at the — fair 
rir. 

Bob felt at this moment as— if 
wilingly have died for her. 

“Anywhere,” cried the lady, 
the reach of ny oppressors 1’ 

By snatches he gathered that the lady’s 
name was Ainelia Hargraves; that heart- 
less relatives had locked her up from the 
man She loved, asa means of coercing her 
acceptance of another, 

But at last she had’ effected her escape 
and would now surrender her liberty only 
with her life. 

Ainelia’s dark eyes flashed as she recited 
her wrongs, and declared her resolution to 


too, rein upand ask, as 


lady, what's the mat- 


he would 


“beyond 


| endure them no longer. 


| adiniring syipathy 


ee 





Bob Acres listened with something of the 
with which the fair 
Desdemona heard her swarthyv charmer re- 


| count the “distressful strokes” his “youth 


had sutfered.”’ 

Till now, job Acres would have 
backed his Mary Ann’‘s beauty against the 
world. 

From the day they were engaged, and 
long betore, he had seen nothing in her 
but perfection. 

Comparison with others had always been 
to her advantage. 

But now, with the dazzling Ainelia at his 


side, he began to wish that Mary Ann 
had just a little of the same dashing 
style. 


Just then two horseback were 
seen approaching. 
“Stop them !—stop them !"" they cried. 
“Traitor 1’ shrieked Amelia, springing to 


nen on 


her feet, and glaring fiercely at Bob 
Acres. 
“Is it for her, then, you would betray 
D> a 
me ? 


Bob, amazed at her words and frightened 
at her peril, strove to draw her back upon 
the seat. 

But with a quick motion, she drew from 
afold of her dress—not the traditionary 
dagger of the story-books, but a long, sharp 
~arving-knife. 

**Die,treacherous villain!’ she exclaimed, 
raising her arm to strike. 

Bob, in a vigorous effort to dodge, tugged 
the rein sideways, causing Tommy to make 
a short turn,oversetting the trap,and knock- 
ing his inaster senseless, 

When Bob recovered consciousness, it 
was to find himself in bed with a bandaged 
head and askin full of sore bones. 

And the face bending over him—could it 
be ?—surely it was Mary Ann’s! 

“She told ine she was fleeing trom some 
cruel relativ®s, and persuaded ine to help 
her,’’ said Bob. 

“Do you Know who she is?" inquired 
Mary Ann. ‘ 

“No. 

“Do you?” asked Bob, 

“Tea,” 

“Who is she?” 

“A lunatic who escaped last night from 
Rainhill Asylum, where she has reinained 
confined ever since she killed her lover in 
& paroxysin of insanity.” 

The chivalry of the Acres’ is likely to 
continue dormant for at least another gen- 
eration. 


le 

AMELIA CRICKLANE was remanded at 
Bow Street, London, last week on a charge 
of attempting suicide. She had thrown 
herself into the Thames, near Cleopatra's 
Needle, when a dog ran down the steps,and 
plunging in, dragged the woman to the 
steps, where she was pulled on shore. Th: 
dog accompanied his master, Mr. Lyford. 


Into the witness-box, and, standing on 
his hind legs, took a survey of the court 
rooin. 
ee oa ~~ ae 
Josh Billings Heard From. 
. PORT, R. I., Aug, 11, 1886 
Bitters—I am here trying to brea 
li the salt alr of the ocean, and having 


been a sufferer for more than a year with a 


relractory liver, 1 was induced to mix Hop 

Bitters with the sea gale, and have found 

the tincturea glorious result. * * * | 

have been greatly helped by the Bitters,uud 
ain not afraid to say so. 

Yours without a stru 

JOSH B 


le, 
LINGS. 
































WHIMSICAL NOTICES. 


VERY one has heard the story of the 
thread-gpinner who, having received a 
fd seratech a his nose, ay | 

ot uis bobbin labels in lieu of skin-plaster, 
and went about his business quite uncon- 
scious of the fact that he was claiming the 
possession of a much longer proboscis than 
ever Jumbo can hope toown. The impro- 
vised skin-plaster made the following an- 
nouncement—-**Warranted three hundred 
vards.”’ 

Although this tale may be a fiction, genu- 
ine public notices of a like humorous or 
ridiculous nature are by no means rare, 

Adam Clarke relates that he saw exhibited 


outside an inn in Sweden this tantalizing | 


notice to the weary traveller : 

“You will find excellent bread, meat, 
and wine within, provided you bring thein 
yourself.”’ 

Dean Alford relates that the following 
perspicuous notice to locomotive engineers 
was exhibited—fo- a short time only, let us 
hope—at one of our railway stations: 

“Hereafter, when trains moving in an 
opposite direetion approaching each other 
on separate lines, conductors and engineers 
will be required to bring their respective 
trains toa dead halt before the point of 
meeting, and be very caretul not to proceed 
till each train has passed the other.’ 

Thomas Hood, Charles Dickens, and 
others have exercised their wits in dg et, 
hutnorous titles fur false or duminy book- 
backs, to be placed so as to hide a door or 
blank space in a library. 

Such the reader will remember was the 
character of the Xenophon, in sixteen vol- 
umes, Which excited the curiosity of the 
“Bashful Man,’ whose misadventures at a 
friend’s house 
graphically described. 

Laying his hand on the first volume, and 

ulling it forcibly, relatesthe Bashful Man, 
SS was horrified (o find that instead of 
books, “a board which by ieather and gild- 
ing had been made to look like sixteen vol- 
umes, caine tuinbling down, and unluckily 
pite hed upon a W edgewood inkstand on 
the table under it.” 

He certainly did not make the calamity 
less ludicrous when he attempted to stop 
the current of ink that trickled to the floor 
by ineans of his cambric handkerchief. 

Hood's list of duininy books included the 
following: On the Affinity of the Death 
Watch and the Sheep Tick, Malthus’s 
Attack of Infantry, John Knox on Death's 
Door, Cursorv Remarks on = Sweariuag, 
Hoyle on the Game Laws, and Percy Vere, 
in fortv volumes. 

Among others, Dickens had the following 
dummy books in his study at Tavistock 
House: Jonah’s Account of the Whale, 
The Gunpowder Magazine (four volumes), 
On the Use of Mercury by the Ancient 
Poets, The books of Moses and Sons (two 
voluines), and Lady Godiva on the Horse. 

A public library is not the place where 
one would expect to ineet with sham book 
titles ; but a book met the gaze of the late 
Professor de Morgat. of Cambridge, on his 
visit to the reading room ot the Museuin, 


which might have been mistaken for a 
“duinmy.’? He began his inspection, he 
says, at the ladies’ end, where the Bibles 


and theological works are placed ; and the 
very first book he looked at the back of had 
in flaming gole letters the startling and pro- 
fane title, ‘Blast. the Antinoinians.’’ Thus 
did the binder apostrophize the sect whose 


history had been written by Dr. Blast, by | 


omitting the separating line between the 
first bwo words. 
—————|{r - > 

THE HuMors oF TyPoGRAPHY.—During 
the Mexican war, one of the newspapers 
hurriedly announced an important itein of 
news froin Mexico, that General Pillow and 
thirty-seven of his wen had been lost in a 
bottle (battle). Some other paper informed 
the public, not long ago, that a man, ina 
brown surtout, was yesterday brought be- 
tore the court on a charge of stealing a 
sinall ox (box) from a lady’ $ work-bay. 
The stolen property was found in his waist- 
coat pocket. A rat (raft), Says another pa- 
per, descending the river, caine in contact 
with a steamboat, and so serious was the in- 
jury to the boat, that great exertions were 
necessary to save it. A colemporary once 
stated that the Russian General Back imoftf- 
kowsky was found dead with a long word 
(sword) in bis mouth. It was, perhaps, the 
saine paper that, in giving a description of 
a battle between the Polesand the Russians, 
said that the conflict was dreadtul, and that 
the enemy were repulsed with great laugh- 
ter (slaughter). Again, a gertieman was 
recently brought up toanswer the charge of 
having eaten (veaten) an omnibus conduc- 
tor tor demanding imvre than bis fare. 


——<= - > 

PECULIAR MORTGAGES.—A peculiar sys- 
tein of mortgaging farms is used in Sw itzer- 
land. A farirer may borrow of a dozen 
men successively, the simple record in an 
official book showing their ordgr. If he 
fails to pay, a successor is found tor him by 
beginning at the bottum of the list of credi- 
tors, and calling on each in bis order to 
assume the debts and manage the farm, or 
retire and lose his claim. 


~~ 
WHEN you visitor leave New York Cit 
save Bagwage Expressage and Carriage 


¢} 


i stop at the GRAN! 


Hire. an 
ss ¢ rrandg Wel ra © Ix 
Six hundred elegant 


cost of one inillion dollars. Rooms 
to $1.00 and upwards per day. E 
Plan. Elevator. Restaurant supplied with 
the best. Horse cars, — and elevated 
railroad to all depots. Families can live 
better for less money at the Grand Union 
Hotel than at any other first-class hotel in 


the city. 


uropean 





use of one | 





: 


Henry Mackenzie has so | 
| larger religious liberty. 





TH E SATUR DAY 


New Publications. 


Bare. Fr rances H. Burnett’ s*Through One 
Adtninistration”’ has been somewhat, 
though not very greatly, condensed in the 
book form in which it is issued by Messrs, 
Jaines R. Osgood & Co. It isa graceiully 
written work. We find a riper literary 
stvie in Mrs. Burnett here than in anything 
she had previously done, As regards the 
Story, its best strength is ints character 
sketching, Which is really most) effective. 
Tredennis, Arbuthnot, Amory and Bertha 
areall clear and well- detined creations, and 
they are consistently carried out through 
the story. Asa work of literary art in this 
respect, ‘Trough One Administration” has 
hardly ‘had the praise it merited. Now that 
attention is turned to it aside fromthe ob- 
stacles that embarrassed its success as a 
serial work inthe Century Magazine, the 
amount of conscientious literary effort that 
there is in these pages will be recognized. 
For sale by Lippincott & Co, 


MAGAZINES. 


The June number of the North American 
Review opens with an article by Joseph 
Nimmo, Jr., Chief of the Preasury Bureau 
of Statistics, on American Manutactiring 
Interests, in which is given a singularly 
full and instructive and historical sketch of 
the rise and progress of tnanutactures in the 
United States, ete. An article by the Hon. 
Win. M. Springer, on Incidental Taxation, 
isamarguinent for Free Trade. D. C. Gil- 
man, President of John Hopkins Univer- 
sity, writes of the Present Aspects of Col- 
lege Training, as affected by the increase of 
wealth and luxury, the development of 
natural science, ain the influence of u 
Edward Self pre- 
sents sone weightyv considerations on the 
Abuse of Citizenship, as exhibited in = the 
machinations of the dynammitists against a 
friendly power, in disregard of the obliga- 
tions of Ainerican neutrality. Prot. Isaac 
L.. Rice criticises some of Herbert Spencer's 
Facts and Inferences in social and political 
science, and Christine Nilsson contributes 
A Few Words about Publi Singing. 
Finally, there is a symposiuin on The 
Moral Influence of the Drama, the partici- 
pants being, on the one side, the Rev. Dr. 

M. Buckley, well-known as an opponent 
of the stage, and on the other, John Gil- 
bert, the actor; A.M. Palmer, theatrical 
inanager; and William Winter, dramatic 
critic. 50 cents a number; 8 a year. 
Published at 30 Laftayette Place, New 
York. , 


The popular Science Monthly is always 
good, but the June nuinber is the very best 
we have yet read. Among its articles, all 
of which are popular in the best sense of the 
word, are, Medical Quacks and Qluuackeries, 
by Dr. F. J. Shepherd; Recent Magnetie 
Storms and Sun-Spots ;) Vivisection in’ the 


| State of New York; Quartz; its Varieties and 


Formation; The Remedies of Nature—Con- 
sumption; A German View of the ‘Data of 
Ethies 3’? Cost of Life; On Science Teaching 
inthe Public Schools; The Chemistry of 


| Cookery ; Our Marriage and Divorce Laws; 


Evolution; The Boundaries of Astronomy 


II. The Nebular Hypothesis; Darwin and 
Copernicus ; Whistling ; Sketeh of Prot. 
Benjamin Silliinan, LL. D2; Correspond- 


Table—Science, Literature, 
and Theology; Literary Notices; Popular 
Miscellany and, Notes. Appleton & Co., 
New York. Price 5# cts. 
Nicholas for June is 
good things. Itopen with an interesting 
article by I. N. Ford on the New York 
Tribune Fresh-air Fund, profusely illus- 
trated, by W. H. Drake, Mr. Woolf, and 
Jesse McDermott. The latter also contri. 
butes three drawings fora poem on the 
same subject, by Margaret Jolinson, cailed 
A Beautiful Charity. The trontispiece is a 
charming picture by Miss L. B. Humphrey, 
illustrating a poem entitled Crreat Grrand- 
mother’s Garden. Harry M. Keifler’s popu- 
lar Drumuiuer-Boy sketches are revived in 
this number with an entertaining paper en- 
titled First Days in Camp. The = serials by 
J. Trowbridge and Kdward S, Ellis are | 
continued, and there are short) stories by 
Frank R. Stockton, Sarah J. Prichard and 


ence; Editor’s 


erowded with 


others. Young natural historians will read 
with profit: Ernest Ingersoll’s A) Good 


Model, and the silk culturists will be inter- 
ested in the working of the Boys’ Silk Cul- 
ture Association of Aimerica, There are 
iInany Other contributions inthe number, 
including a Decoration Day poem by 
Cela Thaxter. The Century Co, New 
York. 


The Manhattan tor June has the follow- 
ing table of contents: Vu'cana&de Agua 
(Water Voleana) Guatemala; Boople and 
Places in Guatemala; The Atrocities of Tan 
Troitza, a story; Unwritten Music, a poem ; 





| ter recenthy 





Here and There in Chester aid Oxford ; 
Cloudedale’s Wife, a story ; The Revival of 
Humorisin; The Story of the Masterpieces ; | 
Forward, a poemn; The Lost and Nameless 


EVENING POST. 





MY HUSBAND 


Who took me from my childhood's home, 
And said he'd love me all alone, 
And for my sacrifice atume ¥ 

My husband, 


Who grumbled at the poor beefateak, 

And bade me better coffee make, 

And teld me greater care to take ¥ 
My hustanl 


Who swore because the tats erted, 
And to the spare room quickly bled 
While I to quiet vainly tried % 

My hustand, 


Who tears the buttons off bis sbirt, 
And said Leould those ils avert 
It b Was more on the alert? 

My husband ¥ | 





Who bade me rise the fire to make, 

While he another nap should take, 

Although Pd been all night awake * 
My husband. 


And when Tsee my mother dear, 

Whe tries my lonely lot te cheer | 

Who says she’s dreadful, 
My husband, 


dreadful queer’ | 


Who staves away till late ght, 
And then comes he overy thyht 
That nearly Lexpire of fright ” 

My husband 


pine 


Who breaks 
Leaves all hi 


the china, slams the door, 
clothe 
And swears it’s all a dreadful bore ? 


My tiusteaned, 


+ tipo thee floor, 


And whe dod, for hi 

Of every sacrifice partake 

Lest Lhis confidence should 
My husband, 


dear sake, 


hake * 


RS ame 


Humorous. 


Summer traveling soot--Railway cinders 


There are things that 


worth their weight tuo gold 
stance, 


sone are aetually 


double eagles, tor 
“A sewing machine 
the 


A genius advertised: 
for DB cents in stamps) and bits dupes did not see 


polut until they received a needle, 


An author carried two dramas 
eol-themny, bie id 
the 


and after he had read one 


*“*Thike 


recently, 
What do vou think of it’ 
best, ** replied Dumas. 


other 


one 


“What do you mean, you rascal, by spill 


lnginy coffee allover me?’ shouted a venthomein ata 
restaurant the other day, ‘Never mind, aid thir 
waiter, “‘D'ib yet you some more 

When a man is carrying home a dozen 
eygs ina paper bag, and one of them slips outon the 
pavement, he never stops to piehk it type Dn the 
hurly-burly of this litle, one cyy is avery stall mint- 


ter, 

Enterprise is a good thing  Columbu 
Ii ¢ 
for 
Trielianes, 


Ficcedna t clevtee 
knew 


taey 


enterprised Amertea olunibis 


and 


we should be nowhere, 


about America but the weuldn't 


tell, 
in Missouri, crazed by 
That's ‘ 

bot itd 


A young woman 
hersell 

bin thee 
ix fool 


religion, binagities ur anyel, 


mon form of in 
yvliteoum by five ofr 


aniity parts, " 


brow bothering round th 


virl. 


A man purchased a piano for hi 
day called 


Whietr th forte 


and the otter 
and wanted tg know 
The plone bad all viyhit, tout 


livered, arrives 


‘Vorte’ had not yet been sent 


dog tliat ome 
little ereature we 
ofl atrout three selee 


tit«iedof piae Gti Tthe 


A man tamed a prairie 
tenetil thre ele 

Atleast 
eoebay tous 


body sent him, weoile 
eat off lis hand 
of bis theusite os 
brain before it could tioish the land 


>_> 


it ate 


—>_ . 


, | 
Superfluous Hair. 


Madame Warmbold’ 

ifair without inj 
Madame WAMBOOLD), “4 
Mia 


“per ifle pertnanently rei 


urinnge the kite “+ ! r 


Supertlucs 
eiresbas sawyer “treet 
Luston, 
i 


ieee lll 7 


Be When our renders answer any tdver- 
tisement found in these columns they will 
confer a favor onthe Publisher and the ad- 


vertiser by naming the Saturday Evening 


THE MILD POWER 


=CURES# 


HUMPHRZ YS HOMEOPATHIC ve 
In usetwenty years. The most safe, > ging je, econom 
iealand efficient medicine known fumphreys’ 
Book on Disease and its Cure (iM pp.) also lilustrated 
Catalogue sent free. Humphreys Homeo athic 
Medicine (o., 109 Fulton *t.. New York 


RY GOODS 


BY MAILI 


cco-Quarters of 0 Bililen te Sted, 
teen Ee 











DR. RADW AY’S 


SARSAPABILLIAN RESOLVENT 


The Great Blood Purifier. 
FOR THE CURE OF CIIRONIC DISEASE. 
SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI- 
TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


Chronte Kheumatisn, Serofula, Glandalar Swell- 
tng, Hacking Dry + righ, ‘ ancerous Aflections, Syphi- 
litte Complaints, Bleeding of the Lunge Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White Swelling, 7 wineora, fil» I< 
eases, Mere bal Dbl ne ame Female Complaints, Gout 
Dropey, Bronchitis, ¢ consumption 

For the cure ot 


SKIN DISEASES, 


RUPTIONS ON THE FACK AND Bobby, prin. 
PLES, BhLoroiths WANT ROMP UM, OLD SORES, 
LOERES, Dr. Radway's Sarenpariiiian Ke- 
excels all remedial agents, Tt purities the 
. restoring health and vigor: ciear skin and 
beautiful complexion secared to all, 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 
sonnel tagumes te Wes 
Constitutional and Skin 
promsitive eure for 


Kidney and Bladder Complaints 


we 


Ik 


ipariiiian Kesolvent excel all 
cure of Clironte Serofulouws, 
Diseases, but it is the only 


Urinury and Womb Diseases, Gravel, DMahetes, 

Dropeyv, Stoppage of Water, Incontinence of t rine, 

Brivht’s Disease, Albomiouria and in all eases where 

} there are brick «dust deposit.. or the water be thick, 

clouds of mixed with euoletance« like the white ofan 

(fy, or threads like white th, or there is a morbid, 

| hark, teitten ippearance and white thome-duat de prerme- 

It«, arel where there ie Prickioyv, burning sensation 

When passing water, and painin the small of the back 
ariel adeotig thee deel 

SCOP UP BY Peet tte ds rs 

One bottle contains more of the aethve principles of 

meedbedoe than any offer preparation, Taken tn 

De asqecvctetial Ob try While ether require flve or als 














; 4 ke, & oer hae Bresee 
Graves, a poein; A Poet Too Litthe Known; sar v x" tobi 
Joyvond Sight and Sound, a sonnet; Mr. 2 nw Ps ng 
pe YO V4 ; } iris, Out ta, & a 
2 rT ‘ ’ tide, a story; jotween the Tafemt . Bere wOG yy 
Courses; A Sikh T le j His se bet CON ARD, pas aE Ty os 
Courses; A Sikh Temple in the Sinai “ep” Ao Cj" Plense say where. you saw itis Adver: coment 
Mountains; Recent Literature ; Tow Talk 
The Brooklyn Bridge; Deeora 7 
The Exodus t Muroy nd Saltuag 
_ o- 
gest ly ul . 
ache, Ayers Uathart Vilis are, 
remedy. By land ot sea, out on 
srairie or in the crowded city, they are] th See ncaa te ae, 
fon pill for purgative purposes, every pal office, No. 251 Broalwa:, N. ¥ 
where alike couveyient, efficacious and (sag apy paid to Farmers, Mechanics and othe 
| safe. | —esageuts.d LE Whitacy, nureerywan, Rochester, NY 
4 
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One Dollar Per Bottle. 


R. R. R. 
RADWAYS READY RELIEF. 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


(ol tells, ¢ crtaps 
Atl 


INF AMMAPIONS FEVER AND 
CURED AND PREVENTED, 


vo pow DA. RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


KRU MATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPITHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, SOnh THROAT, DIFFT 
CULT BEREATIOING, 


RELIEVED IN A EEW MINUTES 


By Radways’ Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN FTs VARIOUS LORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


Phi re heft aremediabagentio the world that will 

uw ' ev anmed Ay and oa ‘ Moaliari Bille 

ent seurlet. ‘I pl Wt, y In aricdot rievere, aided 

by Po Abewayd Pons reulehk as DAbeway Ihapy 

Meriee 

| ee Poiarrhers qeote | dieecharyes from 

t! trowel ore Heopopee ed dee tht teens t twenut jolteutes 

i taking BMacdbwory Meads Beliet No colwesthon or 

pfleativteratbears, tree weak ove orl itude, will follow 
the ueeoof the BR, Ry Mebiet, 

Fieor Yrerachaed ryeuw toothache, 

inal ' pele ‘ . rheuta- 

’ : r " ' hack, 

tt or, pole ; 

tt i ' Ww ‘ rt 

areely 1 Ile a 1 el 

" { ' ! t ! for 

al it ! ‘ t j sce tita, 


RADWAY'S REGULATING PILLS. 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent, Act Without Pain, Always 
Relinble, and Natural in 
Their Operations. 


A VEGETADLE SUDSTITUTE se CALOMEL. 
j Iaat ‘ ant at witli aweet 
i DWAY vidi 1 ler it 

, j | I Hiiadder, Neg 
I? ‘ it ‘ ‘ ‘ ! tes 
| I i I r Ju tlam- 
’ ! y ! t , 

' Jet \ -< ta t x 
Re’ wl 

I) 7s i ay ‘ ‘ ’ joa 1 

sardd h t Bile venet © Hea Veid 

tt ~! wh, Na t, bhes ir Dinu t ! 
bevwd, ‘ \« es ' “ I - 

fat “likin t yon Hte ‘ i 

T i tfiny st ‘ ry ive, 

PPinnae ae b, Ddert VN ' ~iyht. 
‘ rand op J Hes |» he 

sirat ’ = and F i's i 

he sivle, Obs 27 j Ite at 

Surning I 
A few r RAPWAY ried , free thie 

Bysteta ob ali th 4 ‘ ' 

Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 
SOLD BY DRE Gils, 
READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Sen daletter -tamny / RADWAYWDY &240.. No. 32 

Warren Street. New York. 

B@ liferation wor t ently 
TO THE PUBLIC. 
| 1 i ! sew that the 
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| ANS DERETH'S SEEDS 


PAVIDI 


‘ “ix I s.. ba 


Morphine Habit Cured ina le 
te 20 days. Ne pay till Cured. 
be J. overeuens, Lebanon, Ohia 
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12 THE SATURDAY 


Dur Young Folks. 


OUR HAPPY FAMILY. 


BY SU LLEN CoCotete ated 


THE OSTRICIUS STORY.~[contine rn. | 

Y wounded leg was stretched cout stl 
\ and helpless bv iy side, and tomy 
A surprise the boy began to examine 
nh 


“At the same titne T thought P saw a look 
Cf pity come into bis face, 

“Perhaps inv Own eves too expressed the 
miserable and despairing feelings ite tay 
heart 

“Atany rate, that nny helpless condition 


! 
had awakeped his sviipathy and compas. 


RIOT, WAS Very SOor Tmllest. 

“He began to collect leaves from sone 
low bushes of a certain Speetes that grew 
around, and when he head) gathered asafl- 
cront quantity he Driutsed Chem toyether be 
tween his taands, uote they were aliost in 
4 pulp. 

“This he applied to iy wound, w rapped 
ito around with some barger leaves of another 
shrob, and bound the whole tighthy wath 
mooie Slender tiles, 

“When be bad done thistto his satistie 
tion, and piaced « quantity of grass and 
young leaves by tev side, he left) me, but 
not until Pohad tried to express by tiny looks 
wiv wratitude, 

“The salve of leaves) bad a wonderfulls 
healing efleet, and before sundown the paun 
in leg bad very miueh decreased, 

‘Thanks to the supply Ont fered, tev, Lett bey 
mV suee@orer, tiv lithingcer Wats Ap Pp rer tse linia 
mv strenyth revived. 

“After another nicht s sleep T telt Peould 
walk slowly. 

“TP need mot dwell on this) partot ivy 
story. 

“ft Was suffictent that tiv recovery to uy 
former strenuth was rapid, for Powe rail 
the Vigor of vouth, theorseda Postal, trevens 
tune to tiie, felt (wat yes of pum frosts 
hurt, e 

“PT need motsay that TPomever forgot imiv 
preserver, buat often thaevtagedat cof dadeae wath 
feelings of the deepest gratitude. 

“Tt was perhaps a yvearafter chis, as men 
reckon true, that TP was one meorning walk- 
tng lewurely along by tayselt tear a sinall 
river, 

“Twas approaching a ledge of rock that 
jutted Inte the stream, When TP heard a low 
Torin 

“Lat ohee knew the sound and the mext 
Peecoi beeen tl SAW Wiperrnete at proceode ad. 

Oho the rock, stretele adoinioa crouching 
position, bay a lion -the dreaded ty ranitgel 
the forest and plain. 

“Pun another ioonent DP should have 
turned and fled preeipitat@y frou the spot 
beat for astochit Cheat mow tet aiv eves, 


“Crouehbed on the protund ato the foot of | 
the roek Was ao negre bow, amd a second | 


plane Wats enotigbh te tedl coe that it) was 
tov little meyra -iny  preserver of a year 
bre tore, 

‘HDs position Was one of extreme dan- 

er. 

“Phe dion tad) tit completely im his 
power, and eseape seemed Hhiposstble, 

“There was a savaice and taabbeious gleniua 
ro the antial sfevesas th hie were glowtiog 
over bis Vietiuis tiisery, Whiike Clie proc cit 
tle negro’s lace Wore al expression ol terri 
fied clespair. 

“Lat onee resolved to try ard dee ips teen 
preserver atall rishs, and Daaw that tiota 
moment was to be lost. 

“As vet the hon had mot noticed tiv ap 
proach, 

“Tinust explain clenariv lis position. 

“The sutmiittof the rock was merely a 
narrow ledge slopiog steeply downwards 
on cach side, the one side tothe tank, the 
othor lo the water, 

rm this dedsue the great beast wats 
crouched, and bat ome maw Chiat bits pros 
tion Vas far trom. betug a Secure one. 

oD | approach A troiseiessiv to the roek, 

SUED Chee drone chidh not sec taeyse absorbed 
was ho in watening lis prey. 

“Tn this way DT inanmtod, Without attract. 
ime lis attention, Go get close up te tities. 

“Chen suddeaky sad swittiy | raised oy 
lew, and, putting: forthe all tiv strenmuth, 
struck the lion full om the side, 

“You have heard of the great) power we 
ostriches have tm our lege. 

“A stroke frome us ol this sorts mo light 
matter, DL assure vou. 

“Tn this instance exaetiv whit DP intended 
and toped tor tappened, 

“The blow Liad delivercd hoocked the 
fhoge off bis perch, and Clie next diotieeut he 
liad rolled down tlie SsOpiina rock inte the 
Stren. 

“Inan instant | was) beside the necro, 
and stooping down dn tront of bine. 

“Hle leaped pom tay bach. and rising 
wan With wiv burden, Twas coursing over 


tie piotu dike the wind. 
‘Turning mv bead presently, Do saw the 
' ii serambled out upon the bank brows 
' le boo Whielr tee trad) been flounder 
ata imeVidlentive atrout to pursue Us, 
“i ‘ i ‘if morent With bis roars of dis 
j tied Piayee’. 
ufar bel I 
} i 
that arcs . 
> ’ i tiie i ‘ 
t The Wiis at ' very part is 
“sort Pmmrr@ andy i 
“At tirst | was a louttfal as toinv 
reception Oy the tiunt sul lhe negro told 
our story so Well, and troow | had teen the 
ieaiis Of Saving tite from a wiiscrable 
deati., that the men reseuived to keep and 


tale Wit, ap Lue y sald. 


“Their hunting expedition was drawing 
toanend, and inaday or two |) retucned 
With thei tothe coast, 

“DPtraveled with theming the same ship 
home, and oon our arrival they wade a 
present of ive to the Zoolagieal Gardens, 

“And here Fo aim, contented and Lappy 
eneurh—and that is tiny dife-history.” 

Jetand Pva had listened very attentively 
to the ostrich’ s story, 

“Tthink itis a very pood story indeed,” 
said Jett 

“[ should like to Know what leaves cured 
vou.’ 

“The plant doesn't grow here,”’ returned 
the Ostrich, “seo Deannuot snow it to vou; 
and the mane for ition the ostrich language 
would not help vou, 

“Hat Pil tell you what Doan do. 

“Hi vou will both jump on my back I 
will give you two children just such a ride 
as | gave the litthe negro.’ 

“Tt will be like flying!" said they. 

“Up, then,’ said the elephant; ‘fly 
round the garden and meet me at the clock 
tower, 

“Weare going to see the camels.” 

And he litted the children with his trunk 
and seated them on the back of — the 
ostrich. 

“Jen whispered Eva, as they sped 
round the gardens, “should you not like to 
be a bird?” 

“And have wings ? 
fun it wold be.’ 

‘The ostrich was so good-natured that he 
went twiee round the gardens, running so 
sWHtiv that he arrived at the stopping place 
betore the elephant, 


Yes; oh, yes, what 


rE CAMEL’S STORY, 


AVE either of these fellows ever 

crossed a desert, I wonder,’ said Jeff, 

as they stopped before two camels, 
wio seemed to be already waiting for 
Cliein. 

“Oh, ves, indeed !? replied the bigger 
oie. 

“Several titnes.”’ 

“Oh do tell as aboutat!’ cried the chil- 
drew. 

“We should so like to hear’ 

“Twas bormimai very different country 
from this, the camel began, “a country 
Where even the people and the trees look 
liflerent.”’ 

“LT dare say it was Arabia,” 
Kiva. 

“TL belonged toa tian who kept anumber 
of Camels to work doa Sote mills, 

“None of us were vervo well treated, tut 
I fell tothe care of a driver who was noth. 
Ing butabrate, 

“Pohad very hard work, scanty food, ana 


Suyyrested 


| pevsaryy ca boesatinigr. 


“Woallgreathy cdisiihed = hitn, and T de- 
termined that when an OpPportuity cate, l 
would be revenwed. 

“He used to lie down to sheep at might on 
arug inthe miilland wei were stabbed in 
epee stat ds attached tei. 

“Manyoatine Powasstroncly lemipted to 
roll cou dia aud: @rtsh lea whithe die day 
asleep, but TP hnew that would ons lorin 
hie Worse hardships. 

“TT dare savo vou htow that camels are 
tiatagelat, Wiese cpuaat voung, to vo Por chiay 3 
Williout food or water. so Clout tev may enn 
dure Che privation that they sometinves have 
when erossiig the desert, 

Ituscusual te besa with short periods, 


pand inercase them gradually, bot Tatir, the 


tvruit, netontvalways heot us shert, but 
When be hadamv speetal spite daacimst any 
onus, Would heep us without food for five 
OrsiN days, dathitie Us work ust the sate, 
and beatin Us tere unimercitully than 
ever, 

“One day, Pootead just) turned inte my 
ttserable ostied., utter lomo  lrours hard 
teil. 

TL lind tasted me food for tmaaiuiv days. 

“Just when Powas thitukdic low I eould 
repuas Hbatir tor all lis cruelty, T heard a 
BWeel CLLaISib Verde Sav ite 

‘Poor old thitte, low tired lie looks. and 
how thine be ds,’ ancl them a soit ditthe lind 
patted me caressincly. 

“T was so pratefal tor those kind words, 
that To turned ty head to caress the 
ehild. 

“Come away, roared the harsh voice of 
Ihatir. 

* Don't vou seo he'll snap et vou.’ 

“But the chiid Knew betier, aod put his 
hand up to stroke my face, 

“Hatir came and pulled hint roughly 
away —anothberinjury to be remembered. 
ind Po was left alone to dream of the sweet 
voice that had tirst sounded kindly in uv 
ears. . 

“A litthe while after the mill was) closed, 
and we prepared te start on a journey. 

“Hlatie’s wite bad come down to the place, 
and she and the cluid slept on mats as blatir 
bad been accustomed to do, 

‘One nigh Lo woke up and = heard the 
Worm Weeping, and talking to Hafir very 


ets 
ATT S Ve 


‘*l don'tlike taking the child away,’ she | 


sald, 

~ Tt was bad enough to steal him, but be 
nav die onthe wav, and we should have | 
niurder on } fisatncds 

**bhiatis tiisw ipauviently that it 
. up 4 ,* s} | 

' 
tfush cried the w nan in aiarin, 


uld hear. 

*Hlatir laughed brutally. 

“No lear,” he cried. ‘There's not a soul 
near but ourselves,’ 


any ne SO 


} 


“-‘Cuinels have ears,” the woman re- 
turned, lithe dreainiug how true a thing 
Slie scald. 

“If fl only bad the courage to take him 
back to lis true parents,’ Lue woman cried 


— 


EVENING POST. 


a proud, unforgiving man, and he'd bang 
tiie. 

“Hatir burst out into a torrentof angry 
words, and told her that ‘if she ever said 
such a thing again he'd silence her tongue 
—she'd better dare reveal iis seeret lo any- 
bred.’ 

“And then T heird blows and screains, 4s 
if he were beating ber tor her compunction 
toward the child. 


reveal the Ghiid’sidentity to any living 
soul, 

“Atan early hour the weursn rose, and 
continued the preparations tor our jour- 
ney. 

“Several of iny companions were laden 
with provisions and merchandise, but T was 
evidently intended to carry some buiman 
beings. 

“Would it be Hatir birself?” 


[fo BE CONTINUED.) 
——_ - 


HETTY’S FRIGHT. 





BY VPIVEKIN. 


fittle Bo-peep, as she satin the mea- 
dow with the sheep quietly browsing 
near her, 

But though Hettv had pazed at the sheep 
fora while, she was net thinking of thein, 
butof a cowslip-ball that she was mak- 
ing. 

She was tying the stalks carefully in- 
wards, whilst the soft golden ftlowesr made 
an outside fair and fragrant, and tit for the 
fairies to play football with. 

So thought Hetty, forall her fairies lived 
) among the flowers, afd watched over them 
and sinoothed out their rufiled petals. 

Then Hetty looked up at the sky and 
saw a dark cloud traveling over it, and soon 
the cloud burst and the rain came pouring 
down. 

“Nevertheless, the sun was shining all 
the time, and after the shower was over 
, a beautiful rainbow arched over the land- 
| scape. 

“This is very beautiful,’ said Hetty to 
herself, 

And then she murmured 


)" IE inight have thought that Hetty was 





‘March winds and April showers 
ring forth May fowers.*** 


After which she subsided into a = sort of 
dreain, in which she saw long rows of 
roses, aud lilies, and lilacs, and syringa, 
and all the sweet flowers of earlier suin- 





mer, 
And in the midst the broad stream that 
was shining in the sun seemed to ripple out 


a song 


“Pn, on, Where the siream is Mowing, 
Dor thie werd faraway, 
Litth maiden, if vou will be por, 
You will see all the wood-birds at play.*? 


“And perhaps a dormouse and a squir- 
rel, said lletuy, starting up and = putting 
her cowslip-balls into her basket. 

Then she wandered down to the quiet 
streain, and followed its course watil she 
came towsort of wild) ravine, where the 
stream tumbled down over the rocks, 
splashing and dashing with such a noise 
that Hetty was almost deafened; but still 
she heard a chorus sounding above the roar 
ot the waters 


rh. an April day ds a glorious day, 


Gelitter toed rathepearhs and stam hin raw i 


“Yes, said’ Hetty, as she plucked the 
solt buds from some overhanging branches, 
‘at isa beautiful day.” 

“Tt won't come again vet,’ said a voice 
near her. 

“Ttisofno use to wait here any lon- 
yer.” 
Ooh, ves, tba 
Justa litthe longer. 

“PT do so want to catel it. 





“DP ve got a cage at home that will just do 
for it—the one LT kept the owl in, 

“Just Wall one moment; il was nearly 
caught before.” , 

Iletty turned round quickly to see who 
was talking. 

Phere were two boys half sitting, half Ly- 
myo on the grass, 

Involuntarily she asked— 

“What are you going to catch?” 

“The prettiest little squarrels that) ever 
Was seen,’ answered one of the boys; 
“sucha bright-eyed little fellow, with a fine 
lousy tail.’ 

“Do you Inean that you are really going 
to put him into.a cage, and never let) him 
play about in the woods again with his 
tricnds and brothers ?”’ asked Hetty. 

The boys laughed, 

“Why not?” they said; “he will get used 
to the cage, aud we shall feed hiin on nuts 
and acorns.’ : 
| Just then tie squirrel appeared in sight, 
| and seemed to be looking at the bait the 
boys bad laid for him. 

‘Hush! hush!” said one,“I think he will 
be teinpted this time.’’ 

“No, he will not,’ said Hetty, springing 


forward and startling the little aniinal, so 


that he scainpered away. 
“Hlow Gan you be so cruel as to put an in- 


happy Creature IDO a Caye,and never 
11S [reedgou agua t 
tiow shoulda you like W be served in the 
saine way? 


‘You shall not do it.”’ 

|} And she stamped her little foot, and the 
| squirrel sprang higher and higher up among 
; the branches ot the trees. 

“It’s ot no use now, Bob,” said one ot 
the boys; ‘he’s regularly gone this 
| time. 

| ‘So you§ have spoiled our sport, litte 
4 Liss. 


“After a while, be mide her vow not to | 





— 
in a despairing tone, ‘but his Highness is 


> 

















‘Well, now, if you are so fond of lettin 
creatures roain at large, perhaps you will 
befriend the panther that eseaped from the 
inenayerie yesterday. 

“He will no doubt be coming iato this 
wood before long. 

“In fact, I think [hear nim growling tn 
the distance, so we had better be off, 
Bob.”’ 

And Tom put his head on one side and 


— to be listening. ~*~ 


There was certainly a low growling 
sound, 

Hetty heard it distinctly. 

Bob Jez ped up. 

‘Good morning, little tmiss,’’ said the 
boys. 

“We will 
panther.” 

“Oh, don’t leave me, don’t leave me,” 
cried Hetty, “let ine go with you.”’ But the 
boys only laughed, and ran off as quickly 
as they could. 

Poor Hetty left her basket and her cow- 
Slip-balls, and started otfalter the boys as 
fast as she could yo. 

She did not consider where 
going. , 

She only kept the boys in sight as long as 
she could, and fled in that direction. 

Her heart beat faster and faster, her legs 
trembled, and sie was quite out of breath. 

For one moment she paused, and in that 
moment She saw that she wasin= the iid. 
dle of a wood that she had never been in 
before; and worse than that, she heard 
steps as if of some animal, and a quick 
panting breathing. 

Alimost worn out, she renewed her flight, 
the steps coming nearer and nearer, ant at 
length, stumbling over an old) stump, she 
fell to the ground. 

In another instant the 
reached her, 

His hot breath was upon her cheek and 
she felt his nose touch her forehead. 

She was much too frightened to stir, and 
she lay there cold and trembling. 

It seemed as if al. power had left her. 

Then the anitnal licked her hands, and 
she teit his tail brush against her. 

And she lay expecting to be de soured. 

How long she stayed there she did not 
know, but she thought it inust be for hours 
aud hours, when suddenly a cheery voice 
called out— 

“Why, what’s the matter, Hetty ? are you 
asleep, child ?”’ 

Then she half opened her eyes, for it was 
Unele Johu who spoke. 

She gave atiniud startled glance around 
her, and her tirst words were— 

“Have you killed thy panther?” 

*Panther!’ exelaimed Unele John; 
“what is the child dreaming of?” 

“Of the one srom the menagerie; it came 
after me. 

“It was going to eat me.” 

And Hletty, still treinbling,made an effort 
to raise herself. 

“Nonsense, child! there’s no panther 
here. ‘ 

There's only good old Carlo wondering 
why it is that you take no notiee of hitn,” 
replied her unele. 

“Carlo, Carlo!’ exclaimed Hetty. 

And at his naine the dog was beside her 
in an instant, and Hetty, flinging her arins 
round his neck, began sobbing. 

“They told ine the panther was coming,” 
she sobbed. 

“Who told you?” asked Uncle John. 

“Two boys who wanted to catch a squir- 
rel, but Linade a noise and trightened it 
away. 

“and so they frightened you im return, 
by telling you only half the story. 

‘The panther escaped fromm his cage yes- 
terday, but was caught aiinost imimedi- 
ately by his keeper, and no harin was 
done.”’ 

“Oh!” said Letty, drawing a long sigh of 
relief. 

Then Uncle John, seeing how tired out 
she was, lifted Hetty up in his strong arins, 
and all the way home she told him by bits 
all the story. 

*You were a brave little girl to help the 
squirrei,”’ said Unecie John. 

And ILetty smiled. 

All the sunshine had come back to 
her. 

The tears ceased, and suddenly she ex- 
claimed— 


leave you to talk to the 


she was 


creature had 


‘* “Pears aud laughter 
Come close together, 
Like r_in and sunshine 
In April weather, ° 


“Unele John,” said Hetty, “in spite of 
~~ fright, this has been a beautitul April 
day.”’ 

7 - —_> ————— —— 

PREJUDICE against color has exhibited 
itself in Patterson, N. J., because a negro 
girl was put as subssitute teacher in the 
school twoor three times. The gir) has 
graduated atthe city high school, was in 
the teacher’s training class and entirely 
competent, but her color proved too much; 
scholars left the rooins or refused to recite, 
parents protested, and the negro girl was 
disinissed. 

———- © _ 
KAHOKA, Mo. Feb 7, 1880. 

I purchased tive bottles of your Hop Bit- 
ters of Bishop & Co., last fall,for any dauyb- 
ter, and am well pleased with the Bitters. 
They did ber more good than all the wedi 
cine she has taken for six years. 

WM. T. McCLUFZ. 

The above is from a very reliable farmer, 
whose daughter was in poor health for 
seven or eight years, and could obtain no 
relief until she used Hop Bitters. She is 
now in as health as any person in the 
country. We have a large sale, and they 
are waking remarkable cures. 

W. H. BISHOP & CO. 
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THE WOODMAN’'S SONG. 








BY Cc. J. 


The woodman’'s axe fell firm and fast, 
And his voice sang ‘ne, two, three! 

Aad this is for hope, ind this is for home, 
And this ts for industry 0° 


And the laziest man in the town sat by, 
And he heard the woodman’s song, 

And he counted the strokes of the axe as they fell 
So cheery, and quick, and strong. 


And he looked at the woodman’s cottage neat, 
And the smoke of the woodinan’s fire, 

And he thought of himself, an idle man, 
Without shame and without desire. 


He thought of his clothes—they were half in rags, 
Untidy and all unclean ; ‘ 

And his great black beard, untrimimed and rough 
As ever a beard was seen, 


And he sald to himself, as the woodman chopped, 
‘The reason he differs from me, 

Is all in the song of his three bold blows— 
Hope, home, and industry .** 


And he said, ‘‘lam sick of a wasted life 
I will make an honest start [°° 

And the vow that he made in his soul that day 
He kept with his hand and heart. 


. - . - . © . * 


There’s a little house where the children play 
Round a farmer rugged an brown, 

So neat you would never belleve he was 
The laziest man in town, 


But he blessed the day when the woodinan’s song 
From his sloth first set him free, 
For his watchword was, with each blow he struck 
‘*Hope, home, and industry !"" 
a aI 


ABOUT INSECTS. 


YOLDEN GRASSHOPPERS were worn 
( proudly by the Athenians in token 
that they sprang direct from mother earth. 
The ladybird has probably received more 
pet naines than any other insect. It has 
been called in different countries the Bishop 
Barnabee, Bird of onr Lady, Vache de 
Dieu, Marien Thierlein, Manche de St. 
Jeau, and Johannis Wurmchen. In Pagan 
times it was honored as Freya’s Bird. ‘‘It 
is said to have received the name of Marien 
Thierlein trom the monks, who knew that it 
fed on aphides, enemies of their hops and 
vines, and therefore protected it among the 
peasants by dedicating it to the Virgin." 
Some say the ladybird was so called be 
cause it appeared about the time of the Feast 
of the Purification; others, because it is so 
often to be found on the white lily. Is 
there any explanation of the lines with 
which children address this pretty little 
creature— 


Ladybird, ladybird, fly away home, 
Your house is on fire, your children are gone 


orany reason why this insect and the un- 
oftending snail (called in some remote parts 
by the queer name of snarley goy) should be 
so rudely told of their domestic bereave 
ments,or threatened with corporeal pupish- 
ment? as in the similar nursery doggere]— 


Snail, snail, come out of your hole, 
Or else I'll beat you as black as a coal. 


And 


Snai', snail, come out of your shell, 
Your father and mother are dead, 

Your brother and sister are at the back door, 
Begging for barley bread. 


The spider, as he is one of the best known 
villains of our childhood, when we listen 
with painful fascination to the story of his 
deceitful invitation to the giddy fly—so he 
fills always a prominent part amongst the 
insects of history, but except in nursery or 
fairy lore, he is usually a person of excel- 
lent character, and rather to be imitated 
than abhorred. 

The name of Arachne given to the spider 
family is taken from an old Greek legend 
of a Lydian maiden of that name, daughter 
of a famous dyer in the town of Colophon, 








who was a dexterous weaver, and so proud | 


ot her proficiency in the art that she dared 
to challenge Athenato compete with her. 
Arachne produced a piéce of cloth so beau 
tiful that no fault could be found with it, 
and the angry goddess tore the web t 
pieces. The girl in disappointment hung 
herself, but Athena loosened the rope and 
changed it toa cobweb, while she turned 
Arachne into a spider, the insect most odi- 
ous to herself. 

This fable seems to suggest the idea that 
man learnt the art of weaving from the 
spider, and that it was invented in Lydia 


The many 


} 


tarantelies, whicha shortt 


are so called from a species 


y 


tarantula, which gained its namé | 


rantem, where it is chiefly found It was 


formerly much dreaded, and the symptoms | 
produced by its bite were compared to | 


those of hydrophobia, which procured for 
it the name of the mad spider. 


, : 


THE SATUR DAY 


Old authors claim that those who were | 
bitten by it fell into a profound stupor, or 
were seized with convulsions, for which 
music was a sovereign remedy, by inducing 
them to dance, which they did till they 
were exhausted, and fell down 
One learned gentleman went so far as to 
write a treatise, in which he set down the 
airs best suited to effect a cure; but others 
maintain that it was only idle and worthless 
persons, seeking an 


senseless. 


excuse for dancing 


and asking alins, who said they had been 

bitten. 
We have left until the last that loveliest 

of all insects—the butterfly—which, in its 


three phases of existence—the earth-vound | 
caterpillar, the shrouded senseless clirysalis, 

and then the more perfect creature, soaring 

upwards on its new-found wings—so mar. | 
velously represents our own life-history. | 
For this reason the butterfly, and also the 

dragonfly (which passses through a similar | 
series of changes), were used by the monks 

to decorate the illuminated borders of their 

missals. Amongst the heathen the soul 

was often represented as a butterfly, escap- 

ing from the lips at death. In Christian 

times it has been rather as an emblem of 

the sesurrection that this illustration — is 

used. 

Butterflies’ wings were given tothe mai 
den Psyche, and in the story of her love, 
trials and sorrows, it is not difficult’ to re 
cognize the idea of which it is merely the | 
mythical embodiment; for Psyche 
dently the human soul, which is purified by 
passions and misfortunes, and is thus pre 
pared for the enjoyment of true and pure 
happiness. . 


is evi 


—<-_- > _ 
° . 
brains of old. 
He that has no charity merits no mercy 
The truly sublime is always easy and na- 
tural. 


How poor are they who 
thence, 


have not pa- 


Nothing promotes happiness more than 
aneven nature, 

The failure of one man is the 
nity of another. 


opportu 


If you feel angry, beware lest) you be 
come revengeful, 

Insolence and impudence are twin broth 
ers with knavery. 

He keeps his road well erfough who gets 
rid of bad company. 

The reward of doing one duty is the 
power to perform another, 

No persons are more empty than those 

A 3 
whoare full of themselves. 

Nothing is more simple than greatness; 
indeed, to be simple ts to be preat 

He who lives to benefit himself, confers 
on the world a benefit when he dies. 

Neither interest nor friendship, to please 
any man, should cause us to do evil. 

Punctuality requires no undue exertion 
and its influence is a iost salutary one 

The wounds of the dead are the furrows 
in which living heroes grow their laurel- 

The rock not moved by a lever oof tron 
will be opened by the rootot a green tree 

Like threads of siiver seen through erys- 
tal beads, let love through good deeds show 

Nothing from man’s hand, nor law, nor 
constitution, can be final Truth alone is final 

Lite grows dark as we go on, till only one 
elear light is lett shining on it, and that is faith 

The moment a man begins to rise among 
his fellows, he becomes a mark tor their tilssiles, 

No liberal man would impute a charge of 
unsteadiness to another lor having change a hils opin- 
jon. 

To be able to bear provocation is anargu 
ment of great wisdom: and te forgive it, of yreat 
mind, 

The highest luxury of which the human 


mind is sensible ts to call siniles upon the face ot 
misery. 

The hardest thing in the world to do so 
constantly that you can de it well, le te mind your 


| own business. 


True glory takes root, and even spreads, 
: fall tothe ground :ner 


all false pretences, like flowers 
cau any counterfeit last long 


Bad temper is its own scourge Few 
things are bitterer than to feel bitter A man’s ven- 
om polson- bimeseelf more than hie vietim 


3efore you neglect any duty on th 


theory that it is untimnportant, -« leat the sltimate 
bearing of Lhe seeming fi z ' yw may 

There is nothing nobler tin tnan than cou 
on the one title or | 

If vou doa kind or neighborly act, do it 
‘ woth a pleasure and a duty, 


because you feel that itis 


and don't spoil that act a ing 
weet what a philanthropic creature youare, j 


everyone you 
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Femininities. | 


Girls we love for what they 


men for what they promise te be, 


are, young 
Servant girls in Helena, Montana; and 
Portland, Oregon, get Gt) a month. 

The Montreal city* government has de- 
cided against permifting female tax-payers to vote 

A Woman's Nations) Suffrage Society has 
Just been formed in’ Franee, 
Paris. 

A 13 year-old girl in Leeds, Ont., weighs 
179 pounds, and Is twenty pouwods heavier than her 


with headquarters at 


father ’ 


Nothing can atone for the want of mod 
esty, without which beauty Is ungracetuland wit de- | 
testable, 

Most of the Treasury girls at Washing 
ton are said to have thelr salaries mortyayed three 
months ahead, 


Women should cease to berate men, and | 
produce a race of men who willbe ashamed to play 
the tyrant over the comrade at their aide, 

The editor of a Texas paper recently read 
onatombstone Ina neighboring town this tse rip- 
thon: “Sohn, the husband of Mr : 

Talk about extravagance! Women have 
learned the whole art of cconomy, of making a littl 
do the work of much, If they have learned nothing 
else, 

The Woman's Mutual [Insurance and 
Accident Company, the first of the kind in the 
world, has recently been chartered tn New Yorn 
elty. 

If a married lady in France 


self off as unmarried, she can be fined of 


passes her 


lings. 
oned, Lucky that there isno such law as that in this 


country. 

Some people have an idea that it is) curi 
osity that prompts a lady atthe opera to oecupy half 
her thine In pelsing an opera-plass This is tot the 
object. Itis her diamond rings. 

Queen Victoria has given orders that no 
lamb is to be served for food ju the roval household 
this vear, Theeause isthe alarming decrease of late 
of the number of sheep in Boyland, 


The Massachusetts House of Representa 
tives has refused toengross a resolution foran amend- 
ment tothe constitution, providioy that wornen aay 
be appointed Justices of the peace and notaries pub 
lhe, 

“Til go if Tsee fit’ was the 
tion of Mrs, Tweezers, 
her attending a teall: D'ilbyeo if bP see ft.’ “Very 
well, wouclisee te If you wo,’ was the crusty  re- 
ply. 


exechuma 


mherhusband demurred at 


A young widow was asked why she was 


yoing to wed so soon after the death of ber tirst 


handed, ‘Oh, deart oh, dear! lie ivlied “*P chee dt tee 
prevent fretting my elt teedeath on account of «levee 
Tom'"* 


“What kind of a pieture would vou pore 
fer, Mi lu ‘ 
lady customer “Well, Sis the repels, "take ne 


juiresl a ploteoyrapher of a 


Withanexpression asdf Pwere writing a prom 


love," 


fev. Dr. Dix, of Trinity, has introdueed 


anew phrase, In atluding? to the easy «t of tenag 
riave anddivorce tn New baoyland a ‘cote uthve 
polygamy,’ * he colmed a phrase that | likely te 


live, 


The latest achievement of the perennial 


Chieaygo lady in Londe ter poadet a SS step rt ° 
haughty and dignified It was rieet contl eta ' ‘ 
tufled specimen, teat ts nn ohe twee hie elebob ‘ 


“1X Toot fone 


President Bascom, of the University ot 


Wisconsin, deelares that afteranm experience of 
eure in barye ‘ye et cop deed that 
edueation is pre-eminenths the fitting maeti 


training our veouth 


An extraordinary case of di puted mater 


nitv is reported f rroahe 1! 
tht ‘ ati ! ' i 
t fete ! 
girls, aged ty and 17 year 
IJow difficult it is, with the very best 
tentions, lo a Wormar ‘ t world tes 
ertirely clear of bopele " i representat 
leas there Oxiats between rand ber hu and 
anid relial understane 
The new “marricd wormn pro} 
act’ in Fngland er saraye ‘ ann feo i 
Cer any toe except her ! it ena 
suse Debiss, atacd tee tee waiter ty ' i «2 
ders her liable to maintain th ler bustrand a 


ebillren, 
A city chap who had escorted a country 

girllothe theatre, thinking to please her, went « 

aiid tromtghit sons ‘ apples Wien bee placed ther 

her lap, she «poke up, lowd enough te te teard ail 

for 6 cer The cha 


atyout: Do you take uv 


collapeed 


Four daughters of one resident of O-k 


loosa, Towa, have at different times eloped and ur 
ried, A few dass apothe filth ran awa wit tiie ‘ 
of her choice, but she was itereepted t the 

graph at Ottumwa, and, belong ainbnor, was ret od 


reluctant and weeping to ber father 


A Western justice Jately performed a 
marriave ret for hi reas ir tyef . 

' the yr be 

> ' ake up th " 
he father bia { ' 
4 hg f : t 

A Minnesota school teacher asked 

‘ 
P 
" 

pla " 
neigt lind not worry so ia 
meal the poor fellow swallowed ast ' 


piauy racket 


—— + a ee ee ee 


News Notes. 


There were 73 American earthquakes last 


vear 


-_———- 


The pension list will fill 48 volumes of 
*O paves cach 

Christianity has 440,000,000 nominal ad 
herentsin the world, 

To keep mustard plaster from blistering, 
mix with white of an egg. 


When peeling onions keep your hands 


andth: ontous under water 
To keep out flies, tack netting on all the 

winslows early lu the season, 
The three husbands of a 


young womaniofl lt are all dead 


Pennsylvania 


A poultice oft fresh tea-leaves moistened 
with water will cure inflained eyes 

Leadville during the past five years has 
produced 2s, 000, 000 ounces of silver 

The Western Union Telegraph Company 
uses a niilion blanks tn three days, 

Smoke from burning brown sugar on live 
coals, relleves pato of flesh wounds 

Kentucky comes to the front 
wedding of a boy of Itand a yirlbot 2 


with the 


To fasten labels to tin cans, add one tea 


spoonful brown sugar te one quart paste 


Compress of eold) water relieves leg 


ache, cratip, ane rechest place a dry cloth ower 
it. 


The Marquis of 
dou mechan, 
bitin 


Hartington is atremen 
twenty clyoar a ila teinw nething te 

(reorge Augustus Sala is an wecomplished 
cook, and gives little dinners which he prep 
elf 


A Woodbine, 
the Twines Ww: 


good 


ares him- 
lowa, ne WsSpaper os called 


vom dtobone winner 4 appropriate and 


The people of the West have an idea that 
adudeds sqmuething given away witha pound of tes 
or cotter 

The dressy young man to be in tone now 
tiuet have anarrow st lpeot brabd down the side of 


Hibs poutataabevcons 


A Baltimore punter who stole same jew 


elryv wa fe tected do the thert t& the petint marks lett 
bev tris thraiyers 

Timothy Keating, SO vent of age, has 
been bp the enapelery f the vase sppe jm thie elty 
forty-seven Veares, and di all that thise bas tot lost @ 
da 

Hey’ Rube tis a slogan of cireus men 

ter ‘ il ‘ feo lee ' i wii thre ate teed bey 
. it ' ol stie Jauyer ie linvmwi 
see-set 


Statistics collected in Prussia show that 
honudred 


Je te etatoierenrs bia thee 


aleevul Sy pe rsets in eves cvnee taininer 


The invurance statisticians now say that 


moe Live twee Vee iver thauthey did thirty vears 


we, and women about tliree year and) fear taconths 


longer 


Thomas BF. Casulls, the neve United States 


Collector at Menupeta pasen t bor @. en, ane 
all cof tlie strrethe pre EE, WATT cetbe e wee peties vere col 
red beau 
Gaeneral Booth, of the Salvation Army 
ave thatl hair i wing gray aud hie prema 
ving olin consequence of the wieked 


\nanutacturing Company in Berwick 


Ind, bas boogtet allt pur wit ev 
‘ ' f it« ands 
lead tenuperate 
\ Taunton woman rolled off a lounge 
Whalle obe h Hts fa r P ‘ and wa 
“ teva ‘ 
! ' 
Thi s | Stianul | Ati Hihes 
‘ aww - 
‘ ’ t 
| t J ‘ Tare ptibeon tiny Paris 
1 A * iy 
P t 
' ‘ 
| if J i} I \ ‘ t fits ' ‘ ST ! 1 y 
ij ‘ ! ‘ a! j d ? t 
= P wt ty ! td ‘ 
J at on per j 
Jeohis (ober of Naslina ae is SQ 
' ! t, mevenrthye * bie Fane ‘ iM the 
Il» / . f ‘ i t toa“ f 
i ‘ ! ria HT | larct week { « 
An antbopiuin prayer union has been 
forme tin ereat Krita i ‘ 
i , rn eret pou anit ‘ east 
1” . 1 
: ! ( ‘ 
An alleged pir " ! not Mich 
lya ‘ t | ! AA 4 r tou 
‘ + a te 
4 ar 
l Connectiont 
-" 
j P : P 
| t I 
ir “ ed " a~h ‘ afew a 
pull up ® business of Far) fen) » r she spent isa - 


IA} &@ year iv advertising 
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WHAT BEATTY HAS ACCOM- 
PLISHED IN FIVE MONTHS. 
Shipments of Beatty's Cathedral, Chapel, 

Pipe and Beethoven organs during the past 


five mnonths were as follows: 


December, la 2) working dave 1,40 
January, In- ny lun 
February, ts< o ¢ i 
March In* = 1, 
Apri, in 1, bbe 
Pert al im Hh, ose 


Note — The working days specitied above 
are aetoal working days. Deeember bas 
me holiday, Christimas; January, New 
Years; five days of January were lost in 
ereeting anew SOO) horsepower double en 
yine, during which tine @veryvtluny wis at 
4 standstill; February bas a holiday, 
Washington's birthday >; March having ne 
holidavs full thine was inade, 27) working 
dave and giving us the enortious erutpout ol 
1435 cabinet organs. [uo April two days 
were lost, the first being the annual pros 
Ing. Andon the Mth the miunicipal eleetion 
eceurred at which thie the Mayor, Common 
Couneil, ete., were chosen, As all National, 
(sitbernatorial and tatieipal eleetion days 
are legal holidays the  faetory was closed. 
(pon this day, the Mth of April, To was 
Chosen by the citizens as them Chief Magis 
trate for the filth comsecutive termi, by far 
the largest mmjority ever given a Mayor 
sinee the place was ineorporated, 

The following is clipped frour the New 
dork Deity Tinees 

1 POPULAR MAYOR RE-ELECTED. 
Vpn o \t the 
ptditeipral @loetion | held) to-day, Duaniel b. 
Beatty was re-elected) Mayor for the tilth 


Wasttiteroasx, N J 


tine by an overwhelistiny breepority,. The 
largest Vote ever Known was polled—New 
York Daily Titnes, Ageral loth, Dse. 

The above needs to eoumimonut. 

Taking into cousideration that about 
twelve years azo,or im ISO, 1 left) my 
father’s farin penniless, and, by iodustry, 
honesty aod thrilt, and by striethy adhering 
to the prineiple of “the best) goods forthe 
least mromey, Lb hawe steadily risen and aus 


achieving a suceess thats a wonder to the 


slow geome dmonmopolists, amd have aeeoupe 


prlisteed at timated, Save bey the Support oof 
} 


prelrons, 

Pie reeord isan waecsmenahle fact and 
Proves Without the possthility of refutation 
Chaat the Death y orga are civinge thre brest 


of satistaction Phe record of Shipments to 


April far surpasses any ever aide tn the 


world, the daily  averuce output beet a 
fraction over oS organs perdav, the total 
being PS5 orsans po 2 chavs, 

The daily averige forthe past o mouths is 
hove aA per ling 

1 challenge any toanufaeturer ia this 
country or Barope or the world to equal 
this record of Gash organs ia Ti working 
days. 

If it bas been equalled Twill donate ®10, 
MW townv charitable lostitution threat Thay 
baer agreed Capron. 

This is not blow. Pts the reeord of lion 
est luets! So anNtous aim Db to bawvwe all eome 
and see may faetors and books for then 
selves and purchase ao organ that Towall al- 
low “lO traveling exposes tustead of So as 
heretofore, Tf meeessary Po owill paw all 
traveling expenses: from anv reasonable 
distaneo. Beac in iaind that there were mo 
“stall organs im the above reeord. They 
were al! large Chapel, Parlor, Chureh aod 
Cathedral organs; thonme were toade conm- 
tating less that o octaves regula from 
8 to B65 oetaves of reeds, 

Phe Pubhe'’s Tlumble and Obedient Ser- 
vant, 

Dantes. FF. REATTY, 
W oASHEING EON, 
New JeRSEY. 
Srarkeor New Jpnspy, 
WARREN CoUuNLY ‘ 
Chartes TH. Davis being duly 


SN. 


awornon bis oath saith that lie is Superin- 
tendent of Dantel BP. Beatty's Manutactur- 
ina Bstablistiunment ind that the foregoing 
slitpimedt of organs as above stated is 


true, 
CuakReps TH. Davis. 


Sworn andsubsermbed before wie Mav 1, 


Ish 
Po. HaANN, Notary Public 
—<_  - > 

A Ji pireian Wire \ judicious wife is 
always poping off from ober husband's 
1) tl tact Viges thriat ire growing 
! ‘ . - “ 
| 
the chief part allt 
is in the world belongs Uunqaes nably to 
women. The wisest Uhituws a tuan eom- 
inonly does are Use which his wife coun- 
sels biim to do, M.S, 





Facetie. 


Why are bores like trees? 


lowe them test when they leave 


secause we 


A pig would seem the best subject for 
for medical students to experiment on, as he could be 
hilied first and cured alte®wards, 


If the pictures can be believed, it) was a 
very simple matter for an ancient Homan to get 
ready tor bed, He just tuvk his sandals off, that's 


all. 


Inquirer: “What objection is there to 
yolug tehing on Suuday? What’ Why the objec- 
thon that you're hells to fined ali the good places oc- 
et pled 

Whatever one makes one’s self one en- 
jove thoroughly The man who makes trouble be- 
tween two people enjoys it more than do the persons 


themerelves, 





It is wrong to laugh at the crooked Jegs 


ofa voung tuan to tight troweers, but iths perfectly 


propertel suyh at the tight trowsers on the man with 
the crogked leper 

A fence rail was blown right through the 
body of aamule by the Mississippievyelone, so the story 
goes. Bven aevetone has to approach a mule side- 
watsto get the better of him. 

Marrving a deceased wife's sister is not 
an infraction of the Divine law, but It bs neverthe- 
le snattempt to dadye the respon ibility of two 
martages by having but one mother-in-law, 

Extract from a letter of congratulation 
‘Twas deliyhted to hear that Mary was doing se 
heels tut vou baven’t told me of what) sex the 
child wa oleannet say whether Laman unele or 


an mtint,* 
Somerville takes the first prize for tender. 
hearted men He osensitive that he can’t bear to 
cooor hear his witt iw weed, and when she tackles 
the buck-saw du the eellar he puts on his hat) and ~ 
Walks outol the house, | 
| 


hate grammar awful,’’ remarked a |} 
youn lady te whom something had been said regard. 
toy thatstudy, ‘De vous’ replied am elderly ma- 
trons ‘'ne deubt you will like It better when you be- 


come aequatuted with at.** 





FROM THE PRESIDENT 


OF BAYLOR UNIVERSITY. 
* Independence, Texas, Sept. 26, Isk2, 


Gentlemen 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor 
Has been used in my household for three 
Teasois 

Ist. To prevent falling out of the hair. 

2d. ‘To prevent too rapid change of color, 





Sd. As a dressing. 


It has given entire satisfaction in every 
instance, Yours respectfully, 


Wa. CAREY CRANE.” 


AYER'S HAIR VIGOR is entirely free 
from uneleanly, danperous, or injurious sub- 
stances. It prevents the hair from turning 
pray, restores gray hair to its orlgimal color, 


prevents baldness, preserves the hair and 


promotes its growth, cures dandruff and 
all diseases of the hair and sealp, and is, 
at the same time, a very superior aud 


desirable dressing. 


PREPARED BY 


Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 











UVerything in Drv Goods, 
Wearlng Apparcl and 
Housekeeping  Appoint- 
mentssent by mail, express or freight, accord | 
ug to circurmstanees—subject to return and 
refundof money if not satisfactory, Cata- 
logauc, With details, mailed on application 

v) JOUN WANAMAKER, PHILADELPHIA 


We have the largest reta!ll stock fn the Tnited States. 











i lars free, Harbach Organina Co., Philada., Pa, 





No. 21 & 23 South Sixth St.. 


Between Market and Chestnut Streets, and 


DELAWARE AVE. & ARCHST., PHILA, 
BT r Seeds in larye assort P heat q , 
} wert t- for Spring planting. Every t r 


D. LANDRETH & SONS 


Be ‘ » 


» iv < 

f' 

NA 

. - ~¥ ck 
"2" A MOANATH & board 3 \ x Men 
60 r Ladies, in ea t Artdress 

ad PP. W. ZikGLeEN & €« l’ tielphta, Pa. | 

Funny Transparent Cards (f hows.) ntume and 

1( setofl Flirtation Cards, de. ®) Prize Chri rey see 


| 
Agents Sample book Sec Gem Card Co... Fast Rive r, Ct. | 
; 


j 
| 
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BY TAKINC ONE PACKACE OF 


ENGELMAN’S DYSPEPSIA POWDERS, 
CONTAINING 30 DOSES, 


(Sufficient for Ten Days’ Treatment.) 


Will convince every sufferer of that terrible disease, that they have at last found a Radical Cure (without 
druygyving the system.) The proprictor of chis valuable preparation does not desire tospeak againat any other 
remedy Tor this complatat,; but requests all those who have not resorted tothe use of any other Preparation, 
to vive this a triad, and a particular request to others who have been alinost medicated bevond redemption, & 


Suicides which result troin disease, can generally be traced to Dyspepsia, Read the following cases + 


! of ave, attempted to commit snide by shooting him- 
sell, and did inanage to send two balls into his head 
Just back of his left ear, where they still remain, and 
will doubtless prove fatal. Dyspepsia induced the 
act. _ 

BATTLE CREEK, Mich., Mav 16.—Miss Mary Willi- 
xrod, a vouny lady aged Is, daughter of a leading 
merchant of Marshalltown, Towa, who came to the 

iia health reform institute in this city, May 6, for treat- 
ATTEMPTED SULCIDE FROM DYSPEPSIA. John Ny- ment for Dyspepsia, committed suicide on yesterday 
euschwander, a gentioman of Fort Wayne, 3) years . afternoon by taking a dose of strycinine. 


i 2 7 . . > | ° ‘ ° 
Dyspepsia is the Mother of the Following Complaints : 
Sick Headache, Nausea, Vertigo, Dimness of Sight, Loss of Appetite, Wasting of 

Strength, Flatulence, with frequent Belching of Wind, Bilidus Vomiting, Burn- 

ing Sensation at the Pit of the Stomach, Oppression after Eating, De- 


Public Ledger, March 25, 1878. 

SUICIDE BY TANGING. On Saturday the Coroner 
Was notified tohold an baquest at No. #20 Arizona St., 
onthe body of Geeorge Specht, a Germaa, aged about 
SIXTY Vears, Who committed suicide by hanging him- 
self inthe vard of tis house. He had been suffering 
several months from Dyspepsia. 


pression of Spirits, Palpitation of the Heart, Pain in the Pit of 
the Stomach, or towards Right Side, Uneasiness of the 
Bowels, [rritability of Temper, Sallowness 
of Complexion, Ete., Ete. 


After reading the above, make a personal investigation of your present condition, and if you detect any, 
oratrace ofany of the syinptoms mentioned, do not lose aioment, but resort to this invaluable Prepara- 


tien at onee; te delay day by day may be the means of inereasing your malady to indescribable agony, 


The Action 


Of Engelinan’s Dyspepsia Powders, when taken into the system, ts directly upon the Food during the Pro- 
cess of digestion, abaorhbing gases, neutralizing acids, and correcting Gerid seeretions, thos improving the 


appetite, promoting digestion, and giving tone and vigor to the entire svstem, 


They act immediately upon the chyime and chyle, the nutritive portion of the food, containing the e1e- 
ments and souree of the blood, that vital force whieh Keeps all the machinery of animal life in motion. 


Remarks. 
In order to perfeet a cure with this Preparation, it is not neeessary to contine vourself to prepared foods, 
ete,, as they, in some cases, ina very short time beeone unpalatable and detestable to the sufferer. Confine 
yourself to food agreeable to your stomach: select such as vou think would not exuse vou distress. 


Endeavor to be of a cheertul disposition, seat vourself at the table as though you were not a dyspeptic, 
and partake of anything thereou that vou think vou could enjoy; be moderate, eat slowly, masticate your 
food properly, do not cat anything that vou lave wo desire for, take the Powders regularly. Be particular 
to see thateach one is aetially dissolred, asitis very importaut, 


These Powders must not be classed with the patent medicines of the day, as they are accurately prepared 
by the present proprietor from the original formula, a favorite prescription of one of our late and highly es- 
tecmed practitioners, 


As these Powders are perfectly harness, they should be kepoin every housg. It is the only preparation 
that will instantly remove the terrible pain trom indigestion. 


Request your nearest druggist to get vou a package, 


This preparation offers a great inducement to those afflicted, and it does not necessitate long treatment 
or restriction, as to the selection of food. Remember, all Chronic Dyspeptics owe their years of torture to 
those slight attacks of Indigestion which are daily negleetcd, 


‘hese Powders are put up ia cavelopes containing thirty powders each, (sufficient for ten days’ treat- 
went), and can be conveniently carried in the vest pocket Fach package bears the fae simile of the hand- 
writing and signat ire of the Sole Proprietor, a~ above, 


Que package (Mi days’ treatinent) mailed to all parts of the world on receipt of One Dollar. 


. Six packages 
to one address, & W hie vritir for the Powders, y ® 


please give Inc the tanne oft your hearest Responsible 
Druggist. If. Drugwist living We ean readily obtain these Powders from the Wholesale Dealers, 
MESSRS. JOHUNSTON, HOLLOWAY & CO I’! tdelphi 


LABORATORY, |839 SEYBERT ST., Philadelphia, Pa. 
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THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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"roving, te the Brie” it” Had Pro 


Cadaretta, Miss. Sie. tars 21, 83. 


Editor Post—The picture premium, ‘*Presenting the 
Bride,** received. It is beautiful, and I am very 
much pleased with it, All who have seen the picture 
think it is justsuperb, Expect to get you numerous 
subscribers in a few days, 

1. P. 





le1as. oo 


FOR ONLY 


365.00 


Buy it as an 
INVESTMENT. 





Greenville, Tex., May 20, '82 
Editor Post—I received my premium last night, ane 
think it very beautiful, I will with pleasure aid you 
in raising your subscription list, and I think I can 
wet a wreat many subscribers for you. 


R. ©, 








Janesville, Ind., May 22, ’88. 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your magnificent 
premiun picture, **Presenting tue Brice,’* at hand, 
and think it very beautiful. [am greatly pleased with 
it, and thank you very much for such a beautiful 
present. I have shown it to quite a number of people, 
and they all say itis the prettiest and richest pre- 
mium they have ever had the pleasure of beholding. 
Will do all that lies in my power to increase your sub- 
cription list. 
Cc. A. W. 





Weir City, Kan., 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—Your premium pic- 
ture, ‘*Presenting the Bride, ** was duly received, and 
am more than picased with {t. It is by far the hand- 


somest picture | ever saw, } 
F.3. 


May 19, ‘82. 


Baldwin, Wis., 


Editor Post—I recetved the picture, ‘*Presenting 
the Bride,’’ in due time, and all who have seen it are 
delighted with it. You may look for some 
ers from me shortly, as many of my fricuds expressed 
a desire to subscribe, and how could they feel other- 
wise, with such a paper, and such a premium ! 


F. H. T 


May 19, '83. 





subscribe 





Philmont, 8. C., May 22, ’82. 


Editor Post—I received your premium picture yes- 
terday all sound, and am very much pleased with it. 
at is farahead of the premiums usually offered by 
newspapers, and certainly ought to bring you many 





subscribers. Aim quite proud of it. 
A. A, B. 
Macon, Mo., May 21, '83. 
Eaitor Post-—Your premium, ‘‘Presenting the 


Bride, ** came to hand all right. [ cannot find Jan- 
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BEATTY'S ‘stop BEETHOVEN ORGANS $65.00 


Regular Price $125.00 without Bench, Pook and Music. 


The Beethoven is beyond @ doubt the most popular ¢ abinet Organ ever piaced upon the 
market. During tho past 119 oenhénn days 6,434 where manufactured and 
shipped to allparts. j 
supply the cde and. work 

ly. {if you are about to 


zed world. 7 factory is taxer.to ite utmost capacity to 

¢ gate by } dieon’ SFlectriat ight to fill orders prompt 
urchase a Cabinet Orvan orto buy one ee an laveetment 
to sellagain you shouids "i yourself of the special limited offer aa below, ( 
read Deacription or stops 26 and 27, ace below.) 


A GRIEF DESCRIPTION OF THE INSTRUMENT. 
There are TEN FULL SETS OF GOLDEN TONGUE REEDS ballt apon an entirely new 
and acientifie plan, producing music equal to an organ costi ing } ur times ita valine 
of other make The ~«le are arranged in the Reed Board, a« follows 
Ist. Set Charming Saxaphone Reeda«. 6th. Set Sweet Velx Celeste Heeda 
@1. Set Famous Preach w Reeda, 7th, Set of Soft Celle Needs, 
Sd. Set Beautiful Pleeele ola ath Set of Dulelana Leeda 
ith. Set Jubilante Violina leeds. wh Set of Diapason beers. 
Mth. Set Powerful SubMase HKeeda Inth Set of €lartemet er Celeaete Reeda« 
Rpecial attenticn ts called tothe numberof topaused inthisfamousinetrument With 
ee anew 10 wets Gs — My an Reeds and the following Stopa fourteen (16) diatinet 
ombinations are AT ihoer 1US MAKING THIS ORGAN FOVAL IY OMG ANS OF 
ORDINARY MAKES « OMBINEI ” ; . anew : ’ 
STOPS, gs follows 18 Papamnn. «ton 


DOLCE if ton 


eure te 









7 VOIT CRLPSTS 
14 Vielina, 6 1t tone 


* ft tone 





1¢ ae Aft. tone. 0G ate ae exsione Rit) 19 Vow Jubilante, «a eft 
2 Me ll Freneh Horn,4 ft. tone 20 Meeolo, 21t tone 
3 Clarabella, 12 Harp Aeolian tT! Oetave COLL R,. 
SPU R-BASS, 14 ft tone, 13 ME WANA 2? Orchestral Forte 
SBMourdon, 16 ft. tone 4 he, Aft tone Tl Grand Organ top. 
GRAXAPHONE, € ft tone 15 Duleiana, aft. te ne, Say Right Knee Wee , 


7 VIOL DE GAMBA, & f(t. tone. 16 Clarionet, ft tone Antomathe 


Latest Improvements: 26 MEZZO KNEE SWELL 
: pre _ 27 MAESTOSO PERCUSSION, «pen 
Patented Combination Swell, To which lanadded the ARMOnTATIC. PXPI EMSIOON 
Compass or Kegulater ' gion e the amount of pressure upon the instru 
ment, same Asa comy tor the mba 8 this hew improvement to the Organ, (Sexe out 
shown unde: the lamp ors olen Cause tia hbuiltjrom handsome Bolid 
Black Walnutiiy preferred Ash or Ebonized In Solid Vahogany 
Case only 815.00 extra. Meytht, cline. Depth. 2iins, Length. ins) 
All cases are pr Cusely ornamented with neathand carving Manufactured «o ae not 
to take the dirt or dust. Thorougt . wre and b ! 1, will etand the teat of 


Valve Stop. 





howing at 


any climate, handsome rubbed var h 1 ym arved and ornamented 
with Arabesque designain wold. IT IS Ne “wT Is 7) AST yore PO show THE CASE IS 
VERY HANDSOME (ontals lamp htan ila. d t for Musi Tre t pright Bel 
lows, Steel Spr tre Nickel lated Ps Viate REATTY'S PATENT stot A( TION 
and SOUNDING BOA IIS Khe LAKE WTA UR PRICK OF THE BERTHOVENS, IM 


THE ABOVE STYLE UF CASE S125. Oo without He neh, Book and Murie 


SPECIAL TEN-DAY OFFER TO READERS DF he Saturday Evening Poo 


Ifyou will resait me cooly @45.00 and the 


poet eeee tres, annered Coupon within 60 dayefreos ' ate 

, hereof, Twill bew and «t p atl ‘ryan 
with Chryan Tene j k, «ft ‘tact t) 
PATO wel f e12s Pou whewid «oder 
fmmediately, and in thocaee later than roday 


One year's test trial given amd a« 
rantees for «ix year GIVEN UNDE MOMS 
HAND AND =F AT JUNE 9 


1883. 


YF init 


COUPON! Un receipt of this Coupon from any readers of '$60,00 


SATURDAY EVENING Post, 























guage to express my thanks to you for the beautiful | and yn by Rank Draft, Post OMee Money order atin at Cah oe 
premium. I have received many premiums, but yours awe a a “1 or by Cheek on your Bank if forwar Hed wiehte 10 duye from 
leads them all, Will send some subscriptions soon. . —s sey colebrat ee top eras ites iadves en ‘breun, ith io ‘ ‘| ; oe ony / pen 
me Be View, Latest ty - Rien ANE < W AILLN Case No, 15,000 iooetiona he ag or f ~ seen 5 Soe i Py ee Y oh then oF agen 
oe iter ’ ul é umn eokhoan " atl ‘ir ‘ bts ‘ t ‘ 
Fired ourds ersused ine OUNCE MEN Ce os ys, Lumber, Stee) Springs, Rubber Cloth vertivod, fully warranted f yeu Miomey reftrneded with titereat frome date 
s — 8, etc,, used in the construction o * instrument, are of the best quality and BB of remittance if mu tas represented atter on osu 
Browning, Mo, May 19, 82. bought from oe Med parties that sell toall other organ makers in the { nites Sti ee VSipeice ay hee: PANIEL F BRATTY. 
Editor Post—The premium picture, **Presenting the and Canada, 16 Beethoven, therefore, contains more Keeds, more Stops, more musical 
combination effects than an organ of rdinary make at four t 4 ite co i OR o I na ' pre 
Bride’’ received, and I consider it grand. IT have organ of o YY make at four times its cost y ‘ yi sit ORS ALWASS WELCOME. Feline Bduys ers fr th a nm 
shown it toseveral of my friends, and each and every W TO ORDER, Encioned tind $65.00 for Beethoven Organ in your latest 05.00 for traveling exper iP they buy TF peommtbbe | Hid rete rather baawe be 
¢ pa ocase, I have read your statementand [ order one on condition that it must come and elect instrument tu wns mn, FREE COACH oneets t Mutel Meals 
one of them pronounce it beautiful. . prove exactly as represented in this advertisement, or I shail return itat the end of | Pree, whether you buy or net iarew me anyway 
M.E. A. one year's use and demand the return of my maney, with interest from the very AS AN INVESTMENT. Ifyouds net want an organs if. it 1 pay you 
moment I forwarded 4*°~ six per cent., according to yvour offer im Be very par | to order the inatrument to well in Crake yaoms wert Wing caved te corresponds nave 
= ‘ feular to give Name, Post Office, County, State, Freight Station, and on whut Iw the instrament introduced ia thie N quiek her nr “peetal 
Martin, Tenn.. May 22, ’82. Railroad. (%# Be sure to remit by Bank Draft, P.O. Money Order Heieistered Lather, lunlted tenn olier amd Grice,  Caty ene wilt te aid os tr se poe 
express prepaid, or by Bank Check. ou may accept by telegra on last day and Vietoity and, after theten day offer hag expired, the pea i, P°4b= ro e: 
‘sp P I y J ' ' ifiNe 4 Sates 
Editor Post—I have received premium, Pre- | yemit by mail on that da »Which will secure this special offer I" desire this on ucnif Without [emeby, Me and Mus fet Thereare over 10) post-office inthe f nited States 
senting the Bride.'? It far surpasses my most san- | frent instrument introduce ‘without de lay, henee this special prices J’ruridiag o ris nd Canada, ond “i war tone of thee tnstruments introduced in each I" t villnge, Will 


ven immediately, 


guine expectations—perfectly loveiy! Will get some 


subseribers for you, . 
A.N. 


Sheldon, IIl., 

Editor Saturday Evening Post—The picture, ‘*Pre- 
senting the Bride,** has come to hand, and in good ———— 
condition. Tam much pleased with ft, indeed, I 
have shown it tosome of my neighbors, and they 
all unite with me in voting it beautiful. Will send you 
some subscribers soon. 


May 23, ‘83. 


AG ENTS WANTED 


ee 





oO. W. Ht. 
Rock Bluff, Fla., May 19, ’83, 

Editor Post—-Have received my picture, *‘Present- | 
ing the Bride,** and was surprised at its marvelous | 
I have shown it | 


-_—_——— - 


MACHINE. 


Agents wanted inevery 
county: the best, ch@ap- 
est, and the best-selling 
Washereverinvented. ft 












beauty. I am well pleased with it. occupios ne dtaeote reovom 

to several of my friends, andall say it is the hand- | ons wringer ite strove 

somest and most valuable premium they ever saw. durable and simple, and 
‘ 2s ee 


is Casily soperated ane 
Malt the thrue 
Large 


SAVES OVET 
and labor in washing. Send fora Price-livt, 


—_—_—— 


Glenwood, Iowa., May 21, '82 | discount to the Frade and Agents. cues he 
" SEA N &€0)., Millport, 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—My beautiful pre- | cata, 
mium Photo-Oleograph, ‘‘Presenting the Bride," r] 
came duly to hand, and it is even better than you GUI DE T oO s U C C E S S, 


claimed it to be. I willsee whatIcan do for you in WITH FOR 


che wan of now eubecetbere. ee, FORMS BUSINESS and 
—— i bid SOCINTY 


‘i . " r ‘ C 2. R the best Besigess sand s I Gsuide and 
Taylor’s Bridge, N. C., May 19, fe Gi VF AR! tees he balla 
Editor Saturday Evening Post—! received the beau- How Lh en hk v aN Y THING in the be tw Howt 
= a6 ourown wyer wtods isiness Corree ands 
viful picture, **Presenting the Bride, in due timc, fully. ; He - to actin soci +e andin every J artetl nd 
and ai very much pleased with it. It is far ahead of contains a gold mineof varied informationing’ sper 


sable to 
all classes fur coustantreference. AZents anted f r 
allorsparetime. To know why this book {LAL value 
and attraction sellebetterthan any other, apply forterts to 
ati, O. 


DOUGLASS ERO3B., I’hiladelplia, Pa. and Cine 


my most sanguine expectations. Shall see what I can 


y n the way of subscribers. 
do for you in 5 << i 








Portsmouth, Va., May 24, '82. 
Editors Post—I received ny premium for The Post, 
Yor which accept tuanks. It is the most beautiful pre- 
mium I ever saw. 


ppb gyrwnact a 
Lady Agents,” ot 9 na 
and good « een City 
Skirt an ‘Stocking unporters, ete. 
Sampleoutfit Free. A » Queen 
City Suspender Co.. tnmati.G 








G. H. A. 

’ PO Make money selling our family Merdtie 
Malvern, Iowa., May 18, 83. | Agents." Noe een eee Se, Ss a { 

¥5 = eo... 197 Pe: a ow mh, 

Editor Post—‘ ‘Presenting the Bride** was delivered ur ‘ at 

to me yesterday, and ain highly please dwith it. We GENTS WANTED for the best and fastest-sell- 
consider ita gem. Have given it a conspicuous place | (Ving Pictorial Books and Bibles. Prices reduced a 
in our gallery for the inspe ction of our friends. percent. NATIONAL PUBLIBHING €O ,Philada, Pa 


FE. C. 









Pleasantville, Ind., May 22, ‘82. 
” ing Post—Paper and premium 
Editor Saturday Evening al Scie 


» « he ara 

d. THE PostTisa splendid literary jourva . : ‘ 4. , , 
seousve is very handsome. Am greatly 0c, 14 pace OS, eeerss Se eld Trevel Vas € ar * 

And the picture is y acs . ple 





on _xtre large (or : rt, 
(21x beard French 4» Sw ies Florals, M. tts Ke- 


Printe 





pleased with it. Everyone whohas seen the picture peduced Price List, &c., %5c. is. M. FOOTE. Northford, « ‘ 
s it grand. 

—— ’ A. d. &. MORPHINE HARI 
No pay till cured. 1 
years stat ahed 

Bosto1 Mass May oF, 8 cured tn te ane I> 

| 5 Mars! 
[eontifal Chromeo Pallets 
¢ y ; 
te i Or 

15. °82 "J. LATHAM & | 
Corvallis, Ore., May 1o 2 ; 
 . ' 4 nd ree " ‘ 
ver Photo-Oleograph, ‘*Pre- LargeChromos, new and 

Editor Post—I received my a 5Ow ES anos, pow and pretty se ever pal 


*? and think it very be autiful. 
two hours after its arrival. It 


T. P. WwW. 


senting the Bride, 
it framed and hung up 
ie admired by everybody. 


14, name on 1x 


Yplendid !3 Latest Style Chrome ( ar 
> romium with 3 pa ks. EF. H. Pardee, NewHaven Ct 


te stouicwer't DANIEL F. BEATTY, W Washingto 
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you order on 1 Iti shipped subject toone year s* trial, 


n, New 


nothing can be fairer 


Jersey. 
PHOTOGRAPHS FOR ONE CENT EACH. 


As the rage for ecard collecting decreases, that of Photograp! reeset A great many bh 





ha . de seire tor coueeting Photographs, have been deferre oe mm * F "na Htofthe high price W a view 
' ee in } Hoar deuiar wehaveyotten op a line of fire me tm iife) It apise ea x 
trices ym each They consist of Metors, Retresses, Statuary, Muamd serene WW cseme ee, wu Aehe 1,5O0OoO 
itte s-aielnn more Vie ots. we w ’ i y re “a ! wi regr t thon o ‘ . 
Mrs Luu wiry Maud bra Jennie Yeamaus Jennie Care M ie The Water Q 
Sara mhardt I ‘ j fa hk ‘ ’ . Va Ma 
Lilian Russel Atiie Pini Minn Kes Ma ‘ re I ' . ‘ et 
Kate Claxton i Luiu M me Mi ha “ “ 
We will not seliiess than 2 Weput them up in package nt 
for S!. r Stamps ari ay] ndeur ln are t vi. i *? his tor 35e . 3 Pack A toting 
obe oon fine card OL E.Cade SOC eee ee Rees «ae * we arren se. = ~~ Seok 
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Ladies Department. 


FASHION CHAT. 


VOOME of the new ck ' lor sthinner 
‘ taaterinds ure Tre Teeny i cutric, 
aa ft therete hiflietalt te wee ul ph oe 
ol tho tepepone, te | tid teeecrrote Leo ate gal taneest 


teotial cacligemes tree tee found, uted there a 


~ mjr tratis, croquet tral s triangle “, Seyi rem. 
arecd cctalnes tieetn, Leo grave t iittlier re at Pevcae 
tise raf wyoeh qu ts ana str pues toere jr 
Doren ine stripes top bigghit trots, eatleer io trans 


Versooor zigzeg tinessonma dark navy y-bliae, 


a 
Drown, prume ar green ground, 
Nop weereman of ste t stiutire could pross 
rays, ued it wall 


weer these stripes and zi 
tax the toywenuity of eouturioces to empleo 
Chern with good eff et. 

(dood taste will, lower oveneorie Giany 


AiMeutties, and os pettilers or probate, these 


BREW poate rages tera bee tiie bbe dnt at stylish 
Hianner, 

The truajyorits t tirrrees come Still teemache 
Of woollew tunter : speritig is ma cheotabot- 
ful season. snd Acar cbresses are still those 


itocost re pretre ld. 
} 


The tollow ing isa goodesamipleota plain, 
pr tien! walking eostumie. The shirt is of 
prune eloth Deorebereel with ma poleutrrog « 
briek- red satiny it is preateetl jobain anid «ol 
eonfortable width toverthis is worna prolo- 
naise of chequered maternal in prime, brick 
reed, wrod Delta: thie sides thie prolonuise are 
Leotoge saraed canals | t eoweh tsa iprinige 
Of foope of tartan forin typified tram the 
siatepe beneath ast les j peed tee Cheeta. 
Corned pepeterials i ty) Hfeotiree 
eee VA ith ces this cbeseription, 
Wihiiels bas tient auent, sive miitary eo 


lar mpd scold rote puttedmetts of prune 


velvet. 

Woollen  toaterniis erbroidercad wath 
wootmre still comely worms the latest movediy 
mo clesigs os asad) ily, cather resevaileline 
the Mewr de dis, but less deeded and strik- 


itiu. Phevo are dep teamv eolors, teat chietly 
Mi black oma plato dans pround, 

Loafter on Votles and broehe surab@® willbe 
mock worn, and every kama of ritebecd tad. 


terial, poplio, ottoman, We, together with 


Pwihed Surahs of extra thiehimess sane erepe 


ches OT hptnpe. 

Ail these inatermls are also naade with 
eX gust dhestgns oof Shaded ehenille flowers 
onmouoelark vround, and wath silk broehe 
pret 


Puassequenuterce cod eiiteroidery cre tiaore 


} , 
termres cob cold aha settaye ris 


in Vewue than ever, and as there isa kinda 
rivalry between these two speeres at trian 
revinnge, othe mesdt is tliat werrdbeaterl camel 
Poevccotitoal MperCibbe tis ont eraeli are pore bined, 

Tt thee (romt of tire dhress os fortucd of enn 
bromdered or elpetible faterie, Chiat os tho ren 
seoom wiley thre retsetucher Stroud mot! oe erna 
merited with pepet beg tders creed runpatitivee borders 
mp @ord, and petoor eobored Dewds, asthe ease 
peeve bee, 

For dinner crosses there are some eluate 

' 


Penge myer ww Pobowerhe Leal bers witha py ricbapatss canned se 


«pulins, wn, rieler still, aonet-work of Dlaelh 


bemds with geoldl protdants 

Phiese ftorlettes ire ormatmented wath 
ruehes of bhielk base, wath litthe gpobad lace 
moive wth oat, and be very beceotumg to 


young touarried Lachies whi ow sh to avoid 
biglit eolors 

Nnother very pretty toutertal for the trot 
of adress sa threk rotebeedd Ootterean waothoa 
prattern of elrenibbe: trees toned Little peorichants 


ent tduernatdle itech beecaeds 


Phisis' ade ute ow iite, for bericdal t liettes, 
and ois Very beecotiinu ot eolors to tall, 
slender Werlaperny Winer eh ath Wear Tlyeose riety 


fabories Without spepetetg couse by thet. 
A beasutitul torlette do thts stvle bias the 
froomt col ottonpean canter ferod with = stoall 
Lilies tor elrcrill retrain issol Satin ter. 
veiliewNx in long Mowing pleats corppainve nted 
with e@lrenille tric 

The whole otthe dress is) tritnmed with 
thre soft tenossy frrpee cated bead yy ndants, 
moved Che Directors eorsaa 


arecd a hota tyler pooost to US te dteeteved Co patel, 


With iifge revers 


mid tustened ander a plotoot trongue. 
With Weave bittertils Of this) «cheser pots ny 
sioiple forms are the only ones possible ba 


eeu elass ot fabarie desu Is spreatiial stv de 


ede tape Waitli teomtlborties, puatliniges, ruelies, 


cried Live ' HN Vigried su drag ries capped ong 


Pi atesectotss Chase Geesbes aatacd Po tgrenuaily tay stile 


Bist thre \ yr" ! rie lh novelties « 


Euibroidered voiles at , —_— 
very pretty Loiettos, tre s “ ¢ er em 
broidered all over, 
bruidered banda. 


THE SATURDAY 


A good example is of navy-blue voile, the 
Shirt pulled andedyged with an embroidered 
band putioasa full-pauged flounce, and 
worked in red. thae, ana gold silks, 

Tie corsage «f pli toaterial is edged 
Witha wide cumbrotdered band, draped te 
forma stall tablier, and the square collar. 
and plastron are also embroidered, 

Tnoewse the weather os eold a stylish man- 
theotnavy-olue ribbed gyros grain and vel- 
Vet has been prepared to accompany the 
iress, with sleeves a la juive, square and 
lined with plat velvet, ‘ 

The arrange:mments of shades is always ac- 
tothe grouod eolor; for instanee, 
dork preen voile is embroidered in wood 
browns, blue and moss, while navy-blue 
and red are reserved for all dark brown 
prouneds. 

The taste for animals’ heads, as designs, 
is StHD in vogue, many mdterials being | 
printed orembroidercd with them, the but- 


tons Ctabossed to misteh. 


eording 


The mode cannet be ealled = pretty or 
- : 
graceful, vet some of toe richest materials 





are tivured in this way. 

Pleated and plain skirts of velvet have 
been much worn sinee the return of tartans | 
to fashion, either tritmmed at the edge with 
band of the same color, or, if plain, cut in 
tabs overa pleated thounes of plain satin or 
tive biartian. 

There is no prettier and more jiadylike 
stvle for a walling costume than a long 
tunicof plaid: material without any trim- 
nine, and draped hich onone side in series 
tietal buekle, over a 


PD 


of pleats by a large 


velvet skirt. 


Vilain auateriaks, either eamel’s hair or | 
cashmere, are inade up in the same way | 
over a pleated skirt of darker velvet, which | 
is bordered by a narrow pleating in the | 
same color as the tunic, but generally of | 
satin and net ofthe woollen material. 

A polomaise sometiines take the place of 
the tunie and corsage, but is draped in the 
Saute tanner, bigh on the left side under a 
buehkle, or with close wuuging. 

The fastening is im adiiucomal line, or en- 


tirelyvoon the lett side, and is sometimes 





very faneially arranged with straps and | 
buekles. 

The fashion of having the skirts of walk- | 
in? eostutnes in alternate stripes of two 


colors ids becoming tiore and more general. | 


They are certainty very becoming, as verti- 
eal Stripes alway sinerenase the hevht of a 


fiptire, 

\ dress, for walking in the park or visit- 
ing, hasa Skirt consisting of eleven Wide 
box-preats of brick-red satin, separated by 
pleatingsof blae satin; the tunie isof blue 
Satin, falling dow on the left but eaught up 
high ou the right with a red Strap, the biae 
drapery being well patted: abowe, and ter- 
rattetinng die lomg graceful pleats, 

Phe bebte Satin @orsalce diss Very short 
asics clge dowith red satin, the eollar and 
sinall prlevate do chemiisette being edved with 
astinilar band. 

A blaestraw bonnet trimiuined with brick- 


red satin, anda plume of red feathers com, 


pletes the toilette. 

\ peculiarly stylish method for making 
up velvet, broche, cloth, cashmere, or any 
of the mew spring woollen fabries, is the 
follow tre tole tte, the redingote of which is 
pew and graceful. 

This vetement is very long. and buttons 
diagonally trom toe lett shoulder to the 
wauston the right. 

The skirts on the right fall straight, but 
the fronton the lett from: the waist isdrawn 
up. dined with velvet, and turned baek and 
fustened on the back drapery with a horse- 
shoe buckle ; this drapery being also turned 
buck with a velvet revers, 

This leaves nearly the whole left: side of 
the skirtvisible, the right) showing only a 
tew mches. 

It roade of cloth, the skirts and back dra- 
pery are edged with three rows of darker 
velvet, except the parts turned back with 
velvet. 

The velvet continues up the right) front, 
Which is fastened with flue eord) brancden- 
burghs, commencing altnost in the eeutre 
With large macaroons, and terminating at 
the other end with a tassel; the branden- 


burghs are graduated in. size. The skirt 


our wide box-pleated flounces, 


‘ sists «of 
iisooodyved with velvet. Tt made of broche, 


l 


the velvet bands are omitted and the shirt 


is of toon noe fille or satin with lace 
| os, nal fveivet. the revers are of 
. tha“ , hae r flouns } 

. = ‘ 
or velvet, r hit marine Visilt lu lresa, 


For lighter materials searf draperies are 
still in vogue, especially tor evening dres- 


ses uiade of platn and pouipadour surahs. 


al ” - - ? ' 
‘ , ey 


EVENING POST. 





Fireside Chat. 
WHAT TO DO WITH BROKEN BREAD. 


pERUA PS I ought, in strict tairness, to 
state ut the very beginning that I am 
about to address invself exclusively to 
tuose who wish to be exceédingly econouii- 
calin cookery, 

If, therelore, any one is ineiined to read 
this who despises economy and cares only 
tor Woat is luxurious and delicious, she had 
better not rege it. 

Many Lousekeepers have an idea that 
there is no avoiding a certain degree of 
waste of bread, 

(ther foods may be used to advantage. 
Sinall pieces of fatinmay be rendered down 
to make tat for frving ;simall pieces of meat 
may be skilfully converted into elegant 


and appetizing entrees, bones and triue | 


inings may be inade into delicious soup, 
retunants of sweet dishes may be so dealt 
with that they look rather more inviting 
when served a second time than they did in 
the first instance, 

Sut make use of all the bread which has 
been cut and then left? 
done, 

Servants will not eat it, beggars will not 
accept itas a gift, puddings bave been made 


| of itso persistently, that all the members 


of toe family unite in declining to partake 
of “bread-and-butter pudding,” and they 
regard bread and milk with loathing. 

So the house-inother deeides to bow to 
What she believes to bethe incevitable,shuts 
hereyes with a sigh when she finds that 
bread is thrown into the tire or the dust- 
bin, and reluctantly arrives at the conelu- 
sion that there is something in the constitu- 
tion of her family which is opposed to tie 
employment of stale bread. 

One of the most satisfactory ways I know 
of using pieces of bread ig to gonvert: thei 
into poor Knights, as they are called. 

Toimake these, beat an egy, mix halfia 
puteftiaulk with it, and add sugar and tla- 
voring. 

Trin the slices of bread neatly. They 
should be about half an ineh thiek, but it 
they are a litthe thicker it will not signify. 
Let the bread soak in the milk for awhile, 
hot so long thatit will break ; take it upand 
drain it. 

Puta good slice of butter or fat into a fry- 
inge-pam; When het day im tue pieces ot 


dread, and let them fry until) brightly 


browned oo boul sides, 

Place them on Kitchen paper fora minute 
or two, pul two slices together with jit or 
nariiiade between, dish thew tmeathy, sift 
White sugar on the top, and serve. 

Bread thus prepared serves very well as | 
ao substitute for a pudding. Tf liked the | 
jJatnoinay be omitted, and the sippets can be 
eaten With gravy. 

Cut the bread into dice a quarter of an 
inch square. Melt about two ounces of but- 
tererdripping inoue trving-pan, and wien 
tasis quite hot throw in the diee, and tet 
them try until a gale brown, 

Take thea up, drain them on paper, put 
themoon astmali dish covered with a folded 
napkin or fish paper, aod they are ready 
for use. 


Many cooks when preparing sippets for 
soups cut thempabout hath am dea square, 
They then look imelecgoanut, aceording to 
present Hotions ; for dts the fasion mow -a- 
dlavs to tiahke things simci rather than laree, 
Iftiked, the bread can be Sihiply toast 
instend ot beine fried: Dut even thom the 
Sippet should be cot ssmall. 

Derohen bread is exec tlent for thickening 
purces and sauees, “Poe bread should be 
stewed with the thivoring vewetables, and it 
hy then be rubbed through the sieve with 
thet 


[fit istoasted before being put into the 
liquor it will help to laapart eotor as wells 
COpSISLOIIEY to the prirec, 

‘Toast aud water ds a beverage mueh iy 
proved by many. Tt can be tiade quite 
well of broken bread. 

Cut the fread very chin, snd toast it slow. 
ly untilitis ververisp and ary throughout, 
and of a cdark-brown @olor. - 

Plunge ilinte aw jug of water, let it stand 
for about baltand hour, and them deeant it 
Into a wWater-betthle. “Phe diquor sheuld be 
clear and bright as sherry, 

Yoast-niik furnish) s a pleasant variety 
for achild’s breaktust of teas Dooust some 
Stale bread, cut it inte triangular SIP pets, 
and place it tna dist. 

Have ready and pouron some hot malk, 
Which bas been slightiv thickened wath 
cornflour or errowroot, to uiake it as thick 
as creat. Sweeten and serve hot. 

Bread-cruinbs are needed in every house. 
hold where tish or eutllets are euued, toresud- 
ed. and tried, or where stufling is) used tor 
Ineatlor poultry. 

As it requires a little tune to prepare the 
erutiubs proper Iv, and as. when once ready ; 
they will Keep for some tinie, it is am econ. 
oo voof both thine and: trouble to Keep a 
Sto seooferutiabs on tian. 

Pake any pieces of bread and drv them 
thorotrbivo ln a eool oven. but do ret uilow 
them to acquire color, 

Crosh them finely with a rolling-pin, geass 
them: through ao fine sieve, and put thers 
INAV Inte atin eanister or adrv tetthe. Tt 
the bread thus dred were allowed to be- 


Chuottve: beren we ty beetle beinw eoushed and sifted 
t ‘ i tes os i sexsi as Pasplliys lo 
‘ . ‘ 
, I | 1\ 
_ | 
4 ; \ l i i ] 
\ is er erate btipp wile Lise? While | 
awhuoeuy, and UW peruiuited a Lablespooutiul of 


brandy. Bread stace for poultry may also 
be tiade of stule bread. 


[CONCLUDED IN OUR NEXT. ] 


No, it cannot be 








Lorrespondence. 


Hanky,( Philadelphia, Pa.)— You should 
neverargue on any subject, of which vou know 
nothing. It shows Ignorance on your part. 
Your writing is very poor, and can oaly be improved 
by practice, 


G. L. F., (Philadelphia, Pa.)—l. You 
ask whatis Me noblest aim in lite, itheto be wood, 
aud to de pood. 2 The characters most admired in 
real lite are these who do and act as suyyested in an- 
ewer te question 1, 


IL. M. E., (Montgomery Co., Pa.)—Ac- 
cording to your statement, as the first named lady 
declined to receive vourlove-like attentions, there ts 
nothing for vou todoexcept to awalt the action of 
the other vouny lady, with whom you sav you ex- 
changed vows of love, then kept company with her 
seven month-, and then ‘‘dropped her company.** 
She may object to being treated in sucha cavalier 
like manner. 

Reaver, (Bradley, Ark.)—Locomotives 
have steadily Increased in size and power from the 
date of their introduction, and are now built’ power 
fulenough to draw 2000 tons ata speed of twenty 
milesanhbour, A speedofeighty miles an hour las 
been attained by locomotives, but ‘the highest rate 
of speed compatible with perfect safety that ean be 
made by a stean-cngine drawing loaded trains’* is a 
question invelying the coysideration of the road over 
whichit is to pass, the power of the engine, skill of 
the cuginecr, aud weight of the load, 


Tiuren, (Kensington, Pa.) — A_ dis- 
agreeable exhibition of jealonsy is an indication of 
selfistness wellealeulated to Muar the happiness of 
young folks, butinay notalways prove as heinous a 
fault when measured by the ‘Golden rule’* as it ap- 


pearsata glance, You ‘respect your gentleman 


friend verv hlehly,** a d would doubtless feel much 
annoved shond tbe devote hihnself to another lady, so 


you should consequently be very caretulin yous in- 
tereourse with other even though ‘‘older friends**- 
net tonrou suspicion which vou would net wish 
him to consider well founded, 

Lizzin, (Freeborn, Minn.)—You tust 
bear in mind that when a vouuy bads las reached the 
respeetuble are of twentveciont ste is not apt to have 
sO tmany offersasadads fem vears vounger, Our ad- 
View toheris that if ste like the temo, and is sure 
she anust be sure om that prot he likes her, and that 
his habits and disposition are steel that she could live 
happily with him let her tarry him she is of age, 
But even thengl ste is twenutv-civht, let her not be 
too hasty Inthe aatter, Let herask berself not once 
nor twenty tlines every day, in taet, for the next 
-ix inonths-.woull blive happier married to so-and- 
so hnowlnug as Pdeathat bis motives are to some ex 


tent ‘*worldly,** 

FP. W. 1... (Montealin, Mieh.)—Love is 
an alYcetion of theaniud, excited by beauty and worth 
ofany hind, ory the qualities of an object which 


thantias Lnow am? 


Communieate pleasure -sensuaber intellectual, Love, 
i. between the sexes, bas never teem satisfactory 
eX\plained, thong hovers poet, trou Homer down te 
Swinburne, hastricd bis hend att, Love between 
the sexesisa masters, and will ever remain such. 
Most vouag people have experienced whatit= is, but 
wedefv one otthem teexplata dt. Tmo sone of) its 
manifestutions itappear te the beholder asa species 
ofimeanit, tiaothers it is still, but deep and strony : 
inothers agin, itenly iakes hiewn its presence 
byawclanee of the eve, aeoloring of the face and 
week. or by the veuthest pressure of the hand, 


Vincuow, (Portage, O.)—The books ean 
Deol ated! HKheanct ans bookescdion, Darwin never 
cep Olav bes dite te revealed religioil, tut was 


revarded as areli rious moun. Deraia’s views, like 


ever Cring new, were reeeiverdt ato tirst ty all) eliasses 
of tubukers with questionines and debate, as ds 
ne ibiaalil such eases. Many sineere Christhans 
i he wtsow ? contributions to tiamian 
hipeeWhes ive ottive Sreat ost burpeortinee, Phe vreat 
ba efscrentifie eo. even When tet bally agreeiy 
‘ 1 bdyerwise comelustons, regard Lids Vy pocot tae sts 
‘ ecoutebuiog omereh truth, Pyivedal, Huxiev, 
bisa Ch, mied Wolieee tay be mentioned as teaehing 
we ] el Darwin ‘ TYe: peut lis came 
elusioin vn Eine eiok mea ta pretin plata terms, 
Ihe weal ‘ sows tieat "Spa descended 
fre wh ¢ Papetroped, probably arboreal in 
it ' » a8 mibtantoet the ObL Weorld.t* 
bie abs sanst rat seresbare, its whole structure 
load decom eNcdteeet tw a opiretat alist, wendd boave Deen 
Classen ug tlie Irtuiama, as surety as the still 
mere anelout praceuiter of tie Od aud New World 
niches.” i (uate ment are Clteene Mebiitiaes 
Which leave four fect a f the’) thev use as hands, 
ts the tickets tse tact togthucraped that. os 
*artecomcmal bee bt~ latent osoe Ploat live in trees, as 
thekets elo, 


4.C. D., (Worcester, Masa. )—A promi- 
nent Fig'tish deetoer says: '*Phe seaebreeze wall 
trhow tiariubessty, Gf diay be braeingdv, pron thheese 
Whese brain ail beds are soumi: bat the nervous 
and comsusptive tt loistens tothe asvium ame the 
grave, ‘The atv that has traversed the sea reaches the 
shores laden with saline matter, andis bound ty the 
lawootits nature foawetasan irritant upon the preast 
ciel brain of those seo attteted, The country sir the 
Landebreeze ois the autithvesis of the seaw-breese. sooth 
ina, tiedmeing sleep, aud: retarding the progress of 
thie sliseas . The one sets as a bali, the other asa 
blister. “Thee one tenes te boll aadealm, the other te 
eXcit ant beritate, HHL bo seme causes, thought he. 
Comes cnweny. “The seaeside’ bas been the death. 
Warrant ofuouy an invalid, to whom ‘to the moun. 
tains’ would have beon a respite from death, When 
a Vessel founders atsen, i othe beats are not soon 
picked up. the nore weakly and the more nervous 
portion of the people die delirious, while, were they 
upon a fresh-water lake, death would steal upon 
them ‘ike sleep, Manisin ne respect amphibious : 
and iorvther more than suspect Cir things teeing 
equbat -that the ecoust will produce two Imuutics for 
the country’s one, DPkinow those whan a few weeks" 
residence at the sea-coast would drive mad. A sea- 


sAie home for invalid< is a monument reared by 


ignorance to commemorate an egregious blunder."* 
THE Post think there is some littl truth anda good 
devsal Tlhat ds teot rie im tals statcment Douttless 
. f gy disease and some ert s trou- 
ra ted hy 

4 
. t that the sea-i is inju- 
tv of itwvalieds, even to those 
“hi ert nina disease, To many it ts most 
bee thoial, Broal stitements like that contalued 


in the extract are generally misleading. They can- 
nut possibly be universally, or even geverally, 


| accurate. 


wee ge Ri ae igi aaa 


onde = 








il 





